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Style that glorifies all past cony 
ceptions of style. . . Luxury that 
gratifies the fondest dreams/of 
luxury . . . Quality unspared in the 
way it is built . . . Va/ue unshared 
in the way it is priced! 

Magnificent is the ope word of 
words that fits this car—but there 
is nothing in English’that expresses 
the tinglish enjoyment of driving 
it. You can crowd the gas to it 
at any speed/up to 75 miles an 
hour, and Aetter, and never load 
the moter! 


ICENT 


It gives you a new notion of 
smooth motion; quiet flight; 
boundless power. Everything 
about the car makes you feel that 
here, at last, is the last word in 
motoring. 

There are six Royal Eight body 
styles, $2195 to $2295,with every 
nicety, every convenience, known 
to automobile craftsmanship— 
together with a complete line of 
new 1927 Chandler Sixes, $945 to 
$1895; all prices f.0.b. Factory. We 
proudly ask you to see these cars. 


CHANDLER -CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND 
Export Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 


CHANDLER 


ROYAL EIGHTS BIG SIXES ‘ 


SPECIAL SIXES ‘ STANDARD SIXES 





THE MORE BEAUTIFUL 





ANNOUNCING 


CORTO 


The American Radiator Company rises 
to a new height of manufacturing ex- 
cellence with the presentation of the 
more beautiful CORTO Radiator. 


All the wealth of resource and ex- 
perience of American Radiator Com- 
pany has been concentrated in the 
perfection of this, the most beautiful 
and effective radiator. 


It is a reversion to the idea that 
practical things should be beautiful 
as well as useful. This aim is bril- 


liantly realized in the more beautiful 
CORTO. 


It takes its place among the finest 
products of American industry—a vivid 
demonstration of American progress 
in the industrial arts 


Costing no more than the ordinary 
radiator, occupying less floor space, 
unobtrusive, graceful and distinguished, 
the more beautiful CORTO wins ad- 
miration and the respect which excel- 
lence commands. 


AMERICAN RADIATOR (COMPANY 





Showrooms and sales offices: New York, Boston, Providence, New Haven, Newark, Philadelphia, Baltimore, 
Washington, Richmond, Buffalo, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Detroit, Cincinnati, Atlanta, Chicago, Milwaukee, 
Indianapolis, St. Louis, St Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha, Denver, Kansas City, San Francisco, 

Los Angeles, Seattle, Toronto, London, Paris, Milan, Brussels, Berlin. 


Makersof IDEAL Boilers forcoal, coke, oiland gas. AMERICAN Radiators, ARCO Hot Water Supply Heaters, VENTO 
(Ventilating) Heaters, Heat-Controlling Accessories and other products for drying, bumidifying, cooling and refrigeration. 
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EASY SAILING 


Here is why the Mimeograph is an important utility 
in the world today: it does easily and inexpensively 
thousands of necessary jobs, which, without its aid, . 
could only be done at prohibitive cost, and with much I" 
labor. Easy sailing! Quickly as a sheet can be type- poet 
written, the Mimeograph is ready to duplicate it by Win 
hundreds or thousands—and with exact fidelity. Out- ve 
line drawings, charts, maps and handwriting, by a simple : 
tracing process, may appear on the same sheet. Easy sail- 
ing! The last minute emergency job is the Mimeograph’s 
specialty. Within just a few minutes several hundred copies 
of a letter may be ready for the mails. The work can be 
done privately. No typesetting or distributing. No highly 
trained operator required. How it may be of substantial help 
to you is told in our new booklet, which the A. B. Dick Com- 
pany, Chicago, will be glad to send without obligation today. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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“WE WOULD LIKE SOME CAMPING TOGS, 


THING ONE WEARS WHEN ONE DOESN’T CARE WHAT ONE WEARS.” 


PLEASE—-YOU KNOW, THE SORT OF 


> 


Can Spring Be Far Behind? 


|‘ that beautiful poem of Shelley's 
which we all know and love so 
well, “Ode to the West Wind,” the 
poet interrupts himself in the midst 
of a glowing apostrophe to the West 
Wind to ask us: “If Winter comes, 


can Spring be far behind?” The 
answer to this is, Yes. 

Spring is always pretty far be- 
hind, it seems to us. It was thirty- 
eight days behind in 1922, and al- 
most two months in 1925, though it 
made up six or seven days between 
Pittsburgh and Chicago that year. In 
1926, owing to a mistake in the Gov- 
ernment Printing Bureau, there was 
no spring at all. And nobody no- 
ticed the difference. That gives you 
a pretty good idea of what the 
weather is like in March and April. 

Spring is supposed to _ start 
oficially on March 21, but we all 
know what a cockeyed lie that is. 
It's not until May that the tempera- 
ture rises high enough to allow peo- 
ple of ordinary stamina and resis- 
tance to venture out-of-doors without 
a heavy ulster—and by the time 
you're really warmed up, in June, 
they call it summer. 

It seems to this critic that the 
oficial opening of spring should be 


postponed a few months—say, until 
Decoration Day. Then, if it rained, 
you could walk out on it. The exist- 
ing system is a shame and disgrace 
to the Republican Party in this coun- 
try, and it is high time the public- 
spirited voters realized it! 
Norman R. Jaffray. 


That Chinese Situation 
ERRY: What in the world is it 
that those Chinese want? 

Derry: China. 


Toa Lady WhoComplains 
She Cannot Sleep 
ADY, when despairing sighs 
Vainly scold your stubborn eyes; 
When you squirm upon your cot, 
Mortified and vexed; 
And when pulses, newly found 
In the strangest places, bound, 
While your cheeks, one moment 
hot, 
Turn to ice the next; 


When your watch’s distant ticks 
Penetrate like trigger-clicks ; 
Leaving scabrous and askew 
Your repose of mind— 
Lady, I believe you ought 
Give a period of thought 
To the flame which burns for you 
in the undersigned. 


Ponder why he hovers near 
Places where you may appear; 
Think what little interest 

Other maids inspire; 
Recollect how many times 
He has sent you ardent rhymes; 
Meditate his sudden zest 
For a spruce attire. 


Will such musing ease your throes? 
Will it cause your eyes to close? 
And your couch’s stony pile 
Render soft and deep? 
Nay...but, Lady, were I sure 
I were occupying your 
Thoughts for but 
while, 
Maybe TJ could sleep. 
Arthur Kramer. 
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Don’t Ask Me Another! 


No. 1 


Inquisitive Clara, the Questionnaire Fiend: wHo wrote “THE WARRENS 
OF VIRGINIA”? 
(Answer on page 34) 
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chiseled Lisle 


DO NOT HANG YOUR CLOTHES ON A 
LIMB IN CALIFORNIA, WHERE THINGS 
GROW SO FAST. 


Life 


Sad Story of Frustration 


OTH of them reached Fifth Ave- 

nue, but on opposite sides of the 
thoroughfare, just as the traffic lights 
flashed green and the north- and 
south-bound traffic leaped forward. 
Their eyes met and in a flash they 
knew that they loved each other. 

His eyes and tender smile carried 
their message to her on the opposite 
curbing and her own confession, 
while wordless, was equally unmis- 
takable. Longing filled them and 
they eyed the intervening vehicles 
impatiently as they rushed past. 

They thought of the 
future and, bitter 
though the present 
was, they were happy 
in the knowledge of 
what was to be — as 
soon as the tide turned 
and the cross - town 
traffic was unleashed. 

Winter gave way to 
spring and spring to 
summer. Autumn with 
its golden haze, and 
winter, cold and blus- 
tering, came and went. 
Still they waited, eyes 
filled with yearning, as 
the traffic flowed cease- 
lessly north and south. 

“Soon, soon,” he 
thought, “the red light 
will flash and then— 
then — she will be 
mine.” 

“Soon, 





soon,” she 
murmured to herself, 
“the lights will change 
and then — then — we 
shall have each other.” 

In this thought they 
were content. But the 
years passed and the He: 
Avenue motors still 
hummed ceaselessly along. He saw 
her bloom into glorious womanhood, 
then ripen into middle age, and noted 
with pride how well she kept her 
figure. She saw him mature like- 
wise, and regarded tenderly the 
graying of his temples, the dis- 
tinguished mustache that lent him 
the dignity befitting his years. 

Old age came slowly but inevi- 
tably, finding their love still young. 
Unmistakable traces of her former 
beauty still showed in her delicate 
features, and under the weight of the 
years he was still erect and strong, 
handsomer in his way than ever. 


Their romance had not faded. They 
still looked forward with the eager. 
ness of true love to the changing of 
the traffic lights which would bring 
them together. 

But alas, there came a day when 


— 


Offered and Taken 


She: 1 can GUARANTEE TO TEACH THE BLACK BOT 


TOM IN TEN MINUTES. 


WELL, YOU'LL HAVE TO GET A WIGGI ON. 


weariness descended upon them. She 
tottered, gazed across the street be- 
seechingly, and drooped in the arms 
of a kindly policeman. Seeing, he 
raised his fingers to his lips, smiled 
again the old smile of tender affee 
tion, and slumped to the ground. 
Age had taken its toll. 

And then the traffic lights flashed 
red. John C. Emery. 


Lasting Fame 
HE: When does a book become 4 
classic? 
He: When people who haven't 
read it begin to say they have. 
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Nice work, a 
fourteen, youre 
doing setter 


of every day 





No. 78 is fast, 
what I mean, but 
hes Shy on Sex appeal 
=P Exchange Professor 
of Iceasophy 
| (Gradvate of Knickerbocker 
Ice Co., President Emeritus 


Consolidated Ice College) os 
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fourth year men are 
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Collegiate Impressions—No. 5 
MAJORING IN ICE AT THE UNIVERSITY OF ILLINOIS, 





She (coyly): HAVE You FoRGOT- 
TEN YOU ASKED ME TO MARRY YOU 
LAST NIGHT? 

He (thinking fast): No, 1npDEED— 
BUT YOU HAVEN’T FORGOTTEN YOU 
SAID YOU WOULDN’T, HAVE You? 


Justice in Gehenna 
ATAN: I 
pleased to meet 

you, Miss Cleo 


am 


Martin, and it oc- 
curs to me that the 
readers of your “Be 
Beautiful” column 
in the Morning 
Moan will be in- 
sulted by their mir- 
rors now that you 
have been taken away, but their loss 
is my gain, for I have been waiting 
a long time to tell you that dark 
circles under the dry skin will be in- 
tensified by sending a stamped, ad- 
dressed envelope after the bath un- 
less you wish a personal reply ob- 
tainable by lying on your stomach in 
a good cold-cream with a_ pillow 
under your heels avoiding eyestrain 
by massaging the hips with brittle 
fingernails, keeping hands on the 
knees, and swaying the falling eye- 
lashes from right to left to insure a 
thorough soaking in warm olive oil 
while taking the cocoa butter in the 
morning because the weight of a pure 








rice powder should be one hundred 
and twenty-seven pounds at your age 
and an average of eight hours in the 
open air will aid in cultivation of 
that schoolgirl blackhead at the direc- 


tion of a flat chest specialist.... Now, 


Cleo, don’t be 
despondent; gen- 
uine beauty can- 
not be achieved 
in this climate in 
less than three or 
four wons; and, 
as I was saying, 
massaging the 
scalp with but- 
termilk... (And 
so on throughout 
eternity.) 
Gerald Cosgrove. 

HE Congress 

that has just 
adjourned may 
well lay claim to 
the title of “the 
Fighting Sixty- 
ninth,” 


ALL DRESSED UP AND NO PLACE 
TO GO 


Questionnaire Test for 
Lovers 
For Her to Answer: 


] DO you sort of like me—a ]jt. 

° tle? 

2. Do you sort of love me—a lit. 
tle? 

8. Did you ever (a) kiss another 
man? (b) Love another man? 

4. Is your old man a pretty tough 
egg or does he just like to act that 
way? 

5. How many dollar-and-a-quar- 
ter table d’hote dinners, including 
tips, are there in a_ ten-dollar bill? 

6. Do you like Pekingese pups? 

7. More than me? 

8. Which part of the toothpaste 
tube do you squeeze? 

9. How many sisters and brothers 
and cousins and aunts and things 
have you, and how far away do they 
live? 

10. Will you marry me? 


For Him to Answer: 


1. Do you really like me—a lot? 

2. Do you really love me—a lot? 

8. Which part of the Sunday pa- 
per do you always read first? 

4. Do you wipe your safety-razor 
blades after every shave? 

5. Who was that lady I saw you 
with last night? 

6. Honestly—cross your heart? 

7. Do you really think that “the 
subway takes people any where 
quicker than a taxi”? 

8. How much do you make? 

9. Ooooh! Is that a real stone? 

10. When? Tip Bliss. 


Pleased 


E: You are 

the pret- 
tiest girl in the 
world. 

Sue: J ack, 
you certainly 
give a girl some- 
thing to think 
about. 


RINCE- 

TON has 
forbidden _ stu- 
dents to drive 
automo b iles. 
What an oper 
ing for a Ford 
agency ! 
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THE SKYSCRAPER ARCHITECT BUILDS HIMSELF A BUNGALOW 


Soupy, Soupy, Soupy! 


JITH the raising of the army 

ration from 36 to 50 cents a 
day, the New York Herald Tribune 
recently printed an unworthy edi- 
torial which said in part that the 
American army cook was incapable 
of thinking up any dishes which 
would cost more than 36 cents a day 
and that his limit was really 27 
cents, for which sum he could serve 
beans, slumgullion and a few simple 
desser\s, like cornstarch pudding and 
stewed prunes. 

This is just a little short of 
libelous. From my own army ex- 
perience I rise hastily to the justifi- 
cation of the army cook, whose prow- 
ess I experienced in too many cases 
not to feel competent to speak with 
authority. 

Though a buck private, I was in- 
tensely popular in my army set, and 
consequently was constantly in de- 
mand at the messes of various 
organizations. In my not too 
small camp alone, I can remem- 
ber a score of cooks whose art, 
reposing for the moment in a 
mess kit, transformed that home- 
liest of aluminum utensils into 
the finest of Haviland. There 
was a cook in the labor bat- 
talion, for instance, whose 
filets mignons were poems. 
Another cook—in the re- 
placement eamp—could dish 
up an omelette: soufflée au 
thum that dissolved drill 
sergeants into tears. There 


Ls 


“NOT REALLY? 
“POSITIVELY—SHE TOLD ME 


was a motor truck company that 
would run a mile at the double any 
day for a helping of their cook’s 
specials—eels en aspic, with a garni- 
ture of scalloped oysters. 

Need I go on? Shall I mention 
the morning popovers of Cook First- 
Class Cassidy, popovers served with 
fresh, sweet dairy butter, popovers 
that melted in your mouth between 
sips of ambrosial coffee dipped by 
the generous pintful from a steaming 
G. I. can that had contained cocoa 

the evening before 
and tea the evening 
before that? Shall 
I tell how Cook Ser- 
geant Martiucchi 


“MABEL WAS MARRIED YESTERDAY AND THEY'RE 


KEEPING IT AN ABSOLUTE SECRET.” 
HOW DO YOU KNOW?” 


HOUR AGO.” 


HERSELF NOT AN 


would stay up all night stuffing geese 
with chestnuts and bread crumbs 
seasoned with sage, and of the geese 
themselves, brown, crisp and succu- 
lent, miniature mountains of delight, 
crowned with parsley and flanked 
with candied sweet potatoes, served, 
according to the old army tradition, 
a goose to a man? Shall I tell of— 
but no! a thousand times no. We all 
did our bit. And to expatiate on the 
glories of these heroes of the kitchen 
is but to cheapen the memory of a 
valiant service. 

Let the writer of that disgruntled 
editorial re-enter the army—this 
time with a copy of “Etiquette” 
(Emily Post) in his barrack bag. 
And if he prove himself a gentleman 
of any social attributes, he will soon 

see that though the Battle of 
Waterloo may have been won 
upon the cricket fields of Eton, 
the indomitable fighting instinct 
of the American soldier is for- 
ever fostered and perpetuated in 
the kitchens of the American 
Army cook. 
Henry William Hanemann. 


The Devil Dogs 

UMBE: I see they’re try- 

ing to rid China of for- 
eigners. 

Bette: Oh, aren’t our Ma- 
rines wonderful? To think 
that just a handful of them 
can drive all those millions of 
Chinese out of the country! 
























































































































































A Study in Political Economy 





Life 


Conversations with Mary Ellen 
Those Awful Tabloids ! 


Isn’t that horrible? To think that people 
will read stuff like that with so many im- 
portant things happening in the world!” 

“You're right,” I said. “Take the Chinese 
situation, for example—” 

“What Chinese situation?” 
Ellen. 

“The way the Chinese are trying to force 
the whites out of China.” 

“Oh, how rude of them!” cried Mary Ellen. 
“You know, Mr. Okum forced his wife out, 
too. Right out in the snow. She had only 
her nightie on. People gathered for miles, 
they say. I can’t even bear to talk about it.” 

“What do you think of the French attitude 
towards disarmament?’ I asked, to help her. 

“I didn’t know he was sick,” smiled Mary 
Ellen. “Speaking of sick, did you read that 
Mr. Okum hit his wife when she was sick? 
Did you see that? She was lying by his side 
with malaria—fast asleep—and she mur- 
mured ‘Oswald’—that’s the other man—Os- 
wald Derrick. And a fine oil-can he is! He 
had to marry a girl when he was eighteen 
years and four months old. She was thirty- 
eight, born in Weavertown, Missouri—her 
father made him marry her. And he’s been 
divorced three times, once in this State, once 
in Mexico and once in Paris... .It’s a shame 
to print such things in a newspaper.” 

“It certainly is,” I commented. 

; they can print such thrilling stories 
" “What thrilling asked 
q Ellen eagerly. 
“Well, about the separation of atoms, for 


Hh! ss 
J instance. 
\ a 


“Yes,” said Mary Ellen. “A woman like 
— , ae 


WAS looking at Mary Ellen’s ankles. 
“Don't you think they’re terrible?” 
Mary Ellen. 
“On the contrary, I think they’re charming,” 
] replied, with a slight start. 


said 


asked Mary 


“When 


stories?” 


Mary 





Mrs. Okum can’t have an atom of shame. 
‘My little rose bride, Oswald Derrick called 
her. ‘Our love is rose—your soul, your lips, 
your little knees! Yes, 
ine! Isn’t 

that awful? 

To print stuff 

like that!” 








LL, AS FAR AS I'M CONCERNED THE CENSORS 
CAN CLOSE ANY SHOW IN TOWN.” 
“IVE SEEN EVERYTHING, TOO.” 


knees. Imag- 


Mary Ellen’s eyes grew wide with horror. 
“Charming!” she exclaimed. “You think the She paused 
tabloids are charming?” and thought. 
“Oh, the tabloids—” I said. “I wonder 
“Of course, the tabloids! That’s what we've who they get 


been talking about, haven’t we?” 

“Have we?” 

“That's how you listen to me,” 
Ellen, and began to sulk. 

However, a slight bribe—the promise of a 
dinner and the Follies, a box of flowers and a 
little sapphire pin at Cartier’s that she’s been 
admiring for some time—and she forgave me. 

“What about the tabloids?” I asked. 

“They're terrible! Disgusting. Look at the 
way they’re playing up the Okum divorce case! 
As if any one cared about such filth. Okum 


Finds His Wife’s Love-Nest Well Lined! 


said Mary 


to read things 
like that?” 
she said. 
Bertram 


Bloch. 
DES: 


Good 
stuff, this 
whisky. 

Host: 


years old. 
“When?” 


Ten 
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Don’t Ask Me Another! No. 2 
Inquisitive Clara: WHO SERVED AS OFFICIAL 
WHITE HOUSE SPOKESMAN DURING THE ADMINIS- 
TRATION OF COL. E. M. HOUSE? 
(Answer on page 34.) 





“DOROTHY IS GETTING 

LANGUID LATELY; SHE 

THE BOYS’ DOING ALL 
GING.” 


TERRIBLY 
INSISTS ON 
THE HUG- 


The Apollo Belvedere of the Ads. 


E is manly, magnetic, a mus- 

cular marvel, with knotted 
arms, a husky neck, a barrel chest, 
strapping shoulders, a massive back, 
a steel-plated stomach, and flashing 
eyes and gleaming teeth, plenty of 
punch and pep, the secret of amazing 
vitality, a grip that spells personal- 
ity and power, a reduced waistline, 
vitalic breathing, and bulldog cour- 
age in forty-eight hours. He has re- 
newed his youth, regrown his hair, 
thrown away his glasses, can lift 
enormous weights, makes a good ap- 
pearance in athletic costume, fairly 
bubbles over with vim and vigor, is 
on the road to a long life and a ripe 
old age, holds the world by the tail, 
feels like tackling a wildcat, and 
has changed from a puny weakling 
to a physically perfect specimen in 
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nine lessons, keeps fit in a new en- 
joyable way, and altogether is a 
superman, a panther man, and a tiger 
man, and must be a confounded nui- 
sance around his home and office. 


W. W. Scott. 


Thrifty, Too 


HE tendency to strip popular 
heroes of their glory knows no 


limit. Documents have come to light 
which prove that the early bird was 
really a late bird getting home at 
dawn, and that he brought in the 
worm as a peace offering to his wife. 
OST: Well, how did you 

sleep last night? YU] 
Guest: As peacefully as a 4I| 
plumber in a cellar! © 
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Premature 

UDGE: It is painted, pampered 

dolls like you who shake our holy 
institutions to their very found 
young lady, and bring misery and 
ruin to, yes, even the third and 
fourth generations. And it is dissi- 
pated, wild youths such as you are, 
young fellow, with their leering 
mouths and weak chins, who bring 
shame and disgrace and ugliness to 
court and fling it in our faces! Why 
do you wish a divorce? 

He anv Sue: We don’t want one. 
We came here to have you marry us. 


ions, 


For Emergency 
“WHY, I thought that speakeasy 
was padlocked.”’ 
“So it was, but luckily they had a 
spare door.” 








Inquisitive Clara: WHO WAS THE ORIGINAL NARRATOR OF THE STORY BEGINNING, 


Don’t Ask Me Another! 


EXPLAIN EVERYTHING ? 
(Answer on page 34.) 


“NOW LISTEN, DEAR, I CAN 








PRIZE WINNERS 








ALIBI NUMBER TEN 


He: you TOLD ME YOU WERE A 
FAULTLESS STENOGRAPHER, BUT THIS 
LETTER IS SHOT FULL OF MISTAKES. 
WHAT'S THE IDEA? 

She: WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS WAY 

My last boss said that in three 
days he had corrected every mis- 
take it was possible to make, se I 
thought I must be perfect. 


This Alibi, which wins the first 
prize of $50.00, was submitted by 


H. A. Matuews, 
Lewisburg, West Virginia. 

Five second prizes of $10.00 each 
have been awarded to the following: 

Eva L. Asuutin, New York City, 
for the Alibi: “Whenever I take dic- 
tation for the first time from a hand- 
some man, I lose my ‘e’s’ and drop 
my ‘is’.” 

Grice Boswetx, Portsmouth, Vir- 
ginia, for the Alibi: “I was referring 
to my character, not my characters.” 

lors Drennan, Woodbury, Ver- 
mon!, for the Alibi: “My chair is so 
low that I have to sit on the diction- 
ary. 

J. R. Gussennoven, Dalhart, 
Texas, for the Alibi: “My last em- 
ployer was a physician and our mis- 
takes were all covered up.” 
Taaccart, Charleston, 
Carolina, for the Alibi: “When 
I quits me other boss, I asts him 
could he find any fault wit’ me an’ he 
sez lie couldn’ find any more.” 


GrORGE 
Sout 


Life 








ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 32 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


LIBI-TOSSING is the new na- 

tional sport—and here’s a per- 

fect chance for the amateur Alibi 
artist to turn professional. 

Study the painful situation pic- 
tured by Leonard Holton below; put 
yourself in the position of Archie, 
the dressy young man who has been 
caught in a lie. 

What would you say to the 
haughty damsel who meets Archie at 
this embarrassing moment? 

Send your Alibis (any number of 
’em) to Lire, and you will be in line 
to win one of the handsome cash 
prizes. Read all the conditions care- 
fully and be sure to write legibly, 
using only one side of the paper. 
The Judges will be grateful if you 


will write only one Alibi on each 
sheet of paper. 

This Contest is open to every one. 
Even if you have submitted no 
answers to previous Alibi pictures, 
you can enter the Contest now and 
be eligible for the prizes, which are 
as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER SIXTEEN 
will be published in Lire next week, 
with a new set of prizes offered. 

Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it! 








ALIBI NUMBER FIFTEEN 











LEVI & LEVI 


GENTS SUITS 
PAY 
WHILE You 
WEAR 


sige Wy 

















She: WHy, ARCHIE! YOU TOLD ME You GOT ALL YOUR CLOTHES FROM RITZ 


BROTHERS. 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN there? 


He: wELL—yovu SEE, IT’s THIS WAY... 








At the Midlandburg Local Art 
Exhibition 
“WHUSSTHAT, MOM?” 

“IT MUST BE WASH-DAY ON THE 
OCEAN.” 


OMes Peps Diary 


March This month did indeed 

come in like a lamb, the 
Ist day being fair and fine, 
and only three bills on the morning 
post instead of the usual sheaf, but 
my husband, poor wretch, did do 
what he could to ruffle a surface of 
tranquillity by making a fuss for that 
the white waistcoats which he did 
get up from the storeroom against 
our departure for the South do catch 
him too snugly at the armpits. Lord! 
in what sartorial good fortune men 
do really stand, when a woman is 
nought but shabby in a dress she has 
owned for six months, whereas a man 
does feel like a tragic hero at the 
mercy of the Fates if a seven-year- 
old garment does suddenly play him 
false in following the lines of his 
figure. To the shops for this and 
that, buying in less time than it takes 
to record it a coat with a shawl collar 


Life 


of squirrel and a 
bright blue hat 
which Gaston 
had just sent 
over from Paris, 
and shoes and 
stockings and 
Fleurs d’Amour 
bath powder and 
God knows what 
else, and twice or 
thrice I was holp- 
en out of my 
cab by elegant 
and kindly door- 
men whose shops 
i I did not enter, a 
situation which 
does always make me feel somewhat 
guilty, but the weather and traffic 
conditions of this town are such that 
a chauffeur must draw up to the 
kerb where best he can. Then for a 
fitting on my newest sports silk, nor 
would I regard myself in the mirror 
whilst it was going forward foras- 
much as the first try-on of any new 
frock is discouraging enough to send 
even a Helen of Troy tottering 
towards the river. So home, finding 
Emmy. Prescott awaiting me, and in 
chattering of this and that she did 
tell me how the - s, who have 
inherited one of the greatest fortunes 
in the country, do never travel to- 
gether for fear that an accident 
might cut them both off and 
there be left no steward for the 
money, which does 
prove, methinks, 
that they are lack- 
ing both in humor 
and philosophy, but 
I did not say so to 
Emmy, for that 
they are amongst 
her closest friends. 
To the playhouse 
this night to see 
Walter Hampden 
in “Caponsacchi,” 
a poetic drama de- 
rived from “The 
Ring and the 
Book,” and as we 
were going out we 
did overhear the 
conversation: “You 
say Browning wrote 
faaet”:”©6=6 6S 
“Well, no wonder 
Peaches left him!” 
We, however, did 
enjoy it. , 


(Cont. on page 30) 























He: 


Long Live Decay! 
LOVE these dear decadent days 
For I’m securely pure. , 

Go be abnormal as you please, 
I'll stick to the moralities. 
And will they pay me? Sure! 
We witness that the newer plays 
Inevitably deal , 
With too-voracious mother-love 
Or subtle variations of 
The so-called sex appeal. 


But I'll depict instead of these 
In any play of mine 

A girl who’s primitively chaste, 

A mother safe to be embraced, 
And a hero masculine. 


Then, when the man has won the 
maid, 

And—after that—they’ve kissed, 
There shall be dancing in the street 
And grateful cheers from the effete: 

“At last, a novel twist!” 


Perry Ivins. 


Perfectly Sweet 


= O you think Liz minded that 
awful lawsuit she was mixed 
up in?” 
@ Why, my dear, I think she rather 
enjoyed it—I know she told me they 
had a grand jury!” 


WHAT HAVE I DONE TO MAKE YOU SUSPICIOUS 


OF ME? 


She: 1 DON’T KNOW, BUT I’M TRYING TO FIND OUT. 














‘JUST BEIWEEN US GIRLS 


“VY dear, DID you read about this absurd LEAGUE 
‘ or something that these peculiar people in Chi- 
or somewheres have formed? I mean the iDEA 
; PERfectly abSURD, my dear, because it is to 
it PETting and drinking GIN at PARties and 
because I mean these riDICulous people who 
have FORMED this LEAGUE effect, you see, have 
ORganized against PETting and DRINKing because I 
mean they have this ODD and raucous iDEA that you 
ean have a good time at a PARty without PETting and 
DRIN King, which is so perfectly riDICulous and 
everything, my dear, because I mean the ONly way 
is just to igNORE things like that because I mean 
after ALL, my dear, it is nobody’s BUSiness when you 
go to « party WHAT you do! But ANYways, my dear, 
I think these ChiCAgo people who have formed this 
LEAGUE must be actually a very RAUcous crowd of 
people if they pet and DRINK so OBviously that it 
is so NOticeable that they have to ORganize an organ- 
iZAtion to STOP it, because I mean personally speak- 
ing for mySELF I do not beLIEVE in NECKing be- 
cause I think you are simply making yourself CHEAP 
when you let anybody PET you especially at a PARty 
where there is practically ALways some FOUL person 
prying aROUND who is CERtain to SEE you, and I 
mean I have ALways been against DRINKing on 
PRINciple because I mean I prac- 

tieably NEVer drink anything but 

COC Ktails and chamPAGNE, ANY- 

ways, my dear, because I mean I 

HONestly do not think it is NICE 

for « girl to drink WHISky because 

it is VULgar, but I mean I think 

this idea of a LEAGUE to prevent 

pettiig and drinking is ACtually the 

most MUtilating idea in the 

WORLD, my dear, because it simply 

does not make SENSE—I mean I 

ACtually DO!” 


CAg 
of it 
prev 
_ thing 


Lloyd Mayer. 


Fairy Story 
+ FE had enough of married 
ife!”” exclaimed a divorcee. “I 
wouldn't marry another man if he 
had 'wenty millions!” “Marry me!” 
begged a man worth twenty millions. 
“No,” replied ‘she. 


“I WISH I HAD THE MONEY TO GET MARRIED.’ 
“WHAT DO YOU WANT TO GET MARRIED FOR?” 
“WHO SAID ANYTHING ABOUT WANTING TO GET MARRIED? I WANT THE 


The Accursed 


H, I shall be, till Gabriel’s trump, 
Nostalgic for some distant dump; 
And ever doomed to weep me dry 
For some lost mediocre guy. 
Dorothy Parker. 


binneyville Bugle 
PLAY called “Abie’s Irish Rose” will be the attrac- 
tion at the Opera House next Friday evening. Its 
advance agent was here to-day and told Manager Smith 
that the show would be taken on to New York after- 
wards if Binneyville folks registered their approval of it. 
* * * 


- 


Miss Sophronia Wells was married Wednesday eve- 
ning at the home of her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Seth 
Wells, Franklin Street. Quite a few of the guests pres- 
ent were invited. 

* * * 

Uncle Si Chadders predicts an early summer. The 
old horse-hair sofa in his parlor has commenced to shed 
already. Fred B. Mann. 


The Grand Scale 
RS. HOWARD: When 


4" my daughter first mar- 
ried she lived at the rate of 
fifty thousand a year. 

Mrs. Jay: How long did 
they keep it up? 

Mrs. Howarp: 
For their seven- 
day wedding 
trip. 








MONEY TO BUY A FORD.” 





Haute Nouveauté 
ING fal-dal-de-ral 
In a dithyramb droll, 
There’s nobody flying 
or walking or running or s tiling 
or ski-ing or motoring 
To the well-known North Pole. 
2. a, Je 


A Tobacco Advertising 
Writer Proposes Marriage 
“T ’M telling you, girl, for a double- 


riveted, copper-cornered fact 

that you can never know what 

real matrimony is until you have 

married me. Maybe I’m prejudiced; 

Recruit Ball Player: even so, the statement stands. Give 

WHAT DAY DOES THE ‘2 glad sign, and—oh, girl!— 

wnannte nua? you'll probably say I wasn’t enthusi- 

Veteran Ball Player: astic enough. I'll be faithful as the 

. eeiene oe tax collector. Generous as a man 

TWELFTH OF APRIL, with an unlimited expense account. 

BUT I WOULDN’T GAM- Considerate of your comfort as a 

tourist agent. Ardent as noon in 

Sahara. Ambitious as Mussolini. 

Irresistible as a traffic cop. Kind as 

Attention, Chicago Police! a mother -. Disposition sweet and 

a ree. (praying for my soul) (looking for stone ae ae Tn 
(Prisoners will please check me with a shotgun). fen ' 


; me! Step into it and get on the 
correct answers and fill in names.) Signed sunny side of happiness. No matter 
Temporary Guest of the City ; 


I (prisoner’s name) «, what your previous experience with 
hereby confess that I killed (name of be hicago. Joye and lovers has been, check-in 
of corpse) Curtis Mitchell. with me and I will be a revelation!” 
a (paper cutter), (letter opener), . Nae A. H. F. 
(razor), (revolver), (rifle), (shot- . Cah 

gun), (machine gun), (Big Bertha), 

(strychnine), (carbolic acid), (wood 

alcohol) on (give date) 

because (he), (she), stole my 

(wife), (sweetheart), (husband), 

(lover), (whisky shipment), (beer 

consignment), (virtue). 

I further state that I killed him (in 

self-defense) (after he had reached 

for his gun), (like a dog, and I’m 

glad I did it). Everything got 

(red) (black), I (pulled my own 

pistol) (wrested his pistol away from 

him), and I remember (that I 

pointed it at him and pulled the trig- 

ger) (nothing more). 


BLE ON IT. 


(Nore to Appiicant: Newspa- 
pers have requested that you fill in 
the following. Thank you, sir.) 


I left my mother’s knee when I was 
years old. She is now a fair One: NOW, BEFORE WE START FOR THIS RIDE, I WANT TO TELL YOU THAT 
haired old woman with I DON’T SMOKE, DRINK OR PET; I VISIT NO ROADHOUSES, AND I EXPECT TO BE 
cheeks, but she knows her (boy) HOME BY TEN o’CLOCK. 
(girl) could do no wrong. I have Young Gallant: you’RE MISTAKEN. 
asked the father of the slain (man) “you MEAN THAT I DO ANY OF THOSE THINGS?” 
(woman) for forgiveness and he is “NO; 1 MEAN ABOUT STARTING FOR THIS RIDE.” 





Life 


Respecting the King’s Commission 


gellar military regulations now 


provide that a sol- 


dier riding a push-cycle is to salute an officer by 
turning his head toward him, without letting go of the 


handlebars. 


That’s all very well for a cub of a subaltern, but the 


soldier will have to do better than 





well if it 
aint the 
one-armed 
péper-hanger 
with the 
hives. hm. 


Don’t Ask Me 
Another! No. 4 


Inquisitive Clara: 
WHAT IS THE NEXT 
LINE AFTER, “UN- 
ACCUSTOMED AS I AM 
TO PUBLIC SPEAK- 
ING’? (Answer on 
page 34.) 


push-eyele, and at the approach of 
rank higher than a major, the soldier 
his push-eyele and offer to ride the 
oficer on the handle-bars. 

Any officer meeting a soldier rid- 
ing on a kiddie-car will instantly 
place the soldier under arrest and 
have him shot at sunrise. The dig- 
nity of the British Army must be 


upheld. H. W. H. 


A Likely Candidate 
“THAT new lightweight of yours 
showing anything, Spike?” 
“Naw! He’s got lotsa science an’ 
flash. But he keeps floppin’ on me. 
Every time I think he’s gonna put 
up « fight he just dances around, 
looks tough, shakes his first in the 
other guy’s face an’ then don’t even 
try to land a wallop. I dunno what 
t' do with him.” 
“Why don’t you run him for Con- 
gressr 


"HEN better books 
pressed 
them. 


are sup- 
Americans will read 


that for the more 
exalted ranks. 

It is suggested 
that for a lieu- 
tenant, the soldier 
stand on his head 
in the saddle and 
agitate his right 
ear. For a cap- 
tain, the soldier 
will bring the 
front end of the 
push - cycle up 
smartly in the 
manner of the ele- 
phant salute (see 
‘*T he Soldiers’ 
Handbook 
and Manual of 
Elephant Drill”), 
riding on the back 
wheel only, while 
waving the cap at 
the officer in a 
dégag é manner. 
The rank of major 
will be acknowl- 
edged by prompt- 
ly falling off the 
any officer of the 
will dismount from 


March Twenty-First 


CLOSING EXERCISES FOR A FURNACE, 


‘*That’s One I Haven’t Read Yet’”’ 
GHE: Walter Pater has always fascinated me, some- 
‘ how; doesn’t he you? 

He: Well, I don’t know him very well. 

Sue: Oh, don’t you?. .. You know he was the man who 
had what he called his “high points” or something, and 
of course because he was always living just for these 
“high points” he never had any. Isn’t that screaming? 

He: You must be very familiar with his work. 

Sue: I practically know everything he wrote by heart, 
because I’ve always adored his things. 

He: Have you read “Marius the Epicurean”? 

Sue: Heavens, no! What a peculiar-sounding name! 
Who on earth wrote it? 

He: Walter Pater. 

Sue: Of course. That’s one I haven't read yet! 

Lloyd Mayer. 





“FATHER’S GOING TO GIVE UP RUM RUNNING. 


HE DOESN’T WANT 


ME BROUGHT UP IN SUCH AN OUTLAW ATMOSPHERE.” 

















MARCH 24, 1927 


VOL, 89. 2316 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 


Cuartes Dana Gisson, President 


R. E. Suerwoop, Editor 
F. D. Casey, Art Editor 


J‘ OREIGN 
affairs 
are getting 
quite im- 
portant— Nicaragua, Mexico, China; 
especially China. The movement 
there to win back China for the 
Chinese is reasonable and proper to 
develop in the present stage of world 
politics. The United States ought 
to support it, but with intelligent 
understanding, for the movement 
ought to win in the end, and present 
problems are mainly concerned with 
the processes by which it works out. 

The interests of foreigners in 
China are important. They have 
grown up in the course of nearly a 
century, and to a large extent are 


legitimate. In protecting those in- 
terests the English, French and 


Japanese naturally want the moral 
support and military co-operation of 
the Americans. They ought to have 
it in so far as their attitude towards 
China matches the attitude of these 
States. They should certainly have 
it to protect life, probably to protect 
property, probably also in sitting 
tight just now, but they can hardly 
have it in final opposition to China’s 
nationalistic ideas. We need wise 
men in Washington to define our gen- 
eral policies for the benefit of our 
officers at Shanghai and elsewhere in 
China who will carry them out. We 
also need good independent judg- 
ment in our representatives in China 
as to what they shall do in emergency 
and how they shall do it. 

This is a big job that is going on 
in the East. Beginnings of it are 
plain enough, but the end of it is 
quite out of sight. When Admiral 
Beatty says the British Government 
will build all the cruisers it has 
planned for and wishes that the 





Crain Maxwetr, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


United States would build an equal 
number, his reason for that opinion 
is that any naval activity that can be 
foreseen in the world will lie in the 
Pacific. Whatever happens there, he 
whether Chinese troubles or 
more serious difficulties, the United 
States and Britain will be in accord. 
So he favors more cruisers. 

Mr. Coolidge does not agree with 
him. The thought of spending a 
hundred million dollars on warships 
is not acceptable to him, at least not 
yet. All the same Admiral Beatty’s 
observations are interesting and ac- 
ceptable, and they match up hand- 
somely with the sentiment that now 
tops the editorial pages of the Hearst 
newspapers, which put at the head 
of their policies: “An agreement of 
the English-speaking peoples to pre- 
serve peace among themselves and 
promote peace of the world.” 


says, 





oc, 


H OW far will either of these pur- 

poses be promoted by the 
United States Senate? It is not too 
much to say that if the peace of the 
world depends on the agreement of 
tke Senate to any policy, it is in a 
highly precarious state. That is not 
because of an undue preponderance 
of perversity among the Senators but 
because a minimum of perversity can 
control the Senate’s action. 

Just now the Senate is the most 
formidable skeleton in the closet of 
peace. For that reason it may be 
all for the best that it should have 
made such a holy show of itself in 
the concluding hours of the recent 
session. The mischief that a few in- 
considerate and irresponsible Sen- 





ators could do under the present 
rules was disclosed with great em- 
phasis in that finish. The incon. 
venience and hardship due to the 
failure to pass the necessary appro- 
priation bills will keep the Senate’s 
defects in the people’s minds for 
some time to come, and may hel 
Vice-President Dawes to put through 
his plans of senatorial reformation. 





USTICE HOLMES’ picture is in 

the papers because he is eighty- 
six years old. But that is not very 
old for him. Age is a matter of fact 
rather than of arithmetic. Judge 
Holmes is pretty young. If a man 
lives along a good while and keeps 
in active life, his advertisement keeps 
growing. That is the case of Mr. 
Rockefeller, Mr. George Baker, Mr. 
Thomas Edison and plenty of others, 
and very much the case of Justice 
Holmes. It is not as though he 
merely went through the motions of 
living and of being a working mem- 
ber of the Supreme Court. The in- 
teresting thing about him is that he 
is such a moving member, and has 
so much punch and opinions so inter- 
esting for their forward-looking 
quality. 

There must have been quite an 
unusual provision of materials in the 
Holmes family to have furnished 
forth The Autocrat and now the 
Justice. The Justice is so notable 
that some observers and biographers 
of him find it in their day’s work to 
disparage The Autocrat a little by 
comparison. But no! the Doctor is 
an Immortal; true father to the Jus- 
tice in mind and spirit, but not de- 
pendent on that for his hold on the 
attention of posterity. 

There is a great deal in inheri- 
tance. Even the scientists admit it 
more than they used to. There is a 
young fellow at Yale named Prentice 
who is the grandson of John Rocke- 
feller. He is a good scholar and 
got into the Phi Beta Kappa. ‘The 
newspapers have all recorded it as 
though it was a Rockefeller triumph. 
He has another whim—that of work- 
ing his way through college. ‘That 
may be the Rockefeller in him, but 
the Prentices have been scholars for 
generations and the young chap’s 
scholarship probably comes from 
them. E. S. Martin. 











**What Would We Do Without Him, Eh?” 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


_ An American Tragedy. Longacre—Old-fash- 
ioned hick “‘drammer” trying to be sexy and 
important. 


The Barker. Biltmore—Circus life, with its 
attendant upsets, made into an interesting play 
with Walter Huston heading the cast. 


Caponsacchi. Hampden's—Walter ilampden 
has got hold of some more costumes and has 
dressed up again. 

Civic Repertory (14th St.)\—Eva Le Gallienne 
packing ‘em in. Look and see when they are 
doing ‘Cradle Song.”’ 


The Constant Nymph. Cort—A faithful and 
effective dramatization of the novel containing 
several very poignant scenes. 


Crime. Times Square—Reviewed in this issue. 


Fog. National— An ingenious device for 
frightening people out of their wits, such as they 
are. 

Granite. Mayfair—Slightly arty but worth 
seeing if you are interested in observing the 
progress ot the Little Theatre Movement. 


Laboratory Theatre (East 58th St.)—These 
people did the above play so well that it moved 
over nearer Broadway. Their others are sur- 
prisingly good, too. 

The Ladder. Waldorf/—Showing, at great 
expense (to the producer), how people act in their 
reincarnations. Personally, the old-fashioned 
Hell and Damnation is good enough for us. 


Loud Speaker. Fifty-Second St.—Reviewed in 
this issue. Alternating with “Earth,” also re- 
viewed herewith. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric nearing the 
end of her long career of sin in the réle of a colored 
Carmen. 


Menace. Forty- Ninth St.—To be reviewed 
later. 


The Mystery Ship. Garrick—To be reviewed 
next week. 


Ned McCobb’s Daughter. John Golden—New 
England amendment-violation made into a good 
all-around play, with Alfred Lunt and Clare 
Eames contributing excellent performances. 


The Noose. Hudson—A melodrama of the 
Governor’s-pardon school. 


Pinwheel. Neighborhood—Modern life ex- 
pressed in terms of Modern Art. You know. 


The Scarlet Lily. Comedy—The post-war 
problem of how to treat French girls who married 
into the A. E. F. 


Seta Thief. Lyceum—Stolen bonds, leading 
to killings and what not. 


Sex. Daly’s—Hardly worth the valuable time 
of the authorities. 


The Squall. Forty-Eighth St. 
—Blanche Yurka as the Spanish 
matron who finds her men-folk 
going Gypsy. The chief feature 
of this one is a very loud thunder- 
storm. 


Thou Desperate Pilot! Mo- 
rosco—Reviewed in this issue. 


Comedy and Things 
Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic 
—The movie people who have 
just bought this are now making 
overtures to this department to 
insure our bitter opposition to 
the picture. It ought to be 
worth at least $250,000 to them 
and that is our asking price. 
We will oppose it half-heartedly 
for $100,000. 


Broadway. Broadhurst— 
What is meant by the term “a 
good show.” 


Chicago. Music Box—American murderesses, 
newspapers and juries kidded in a highly satis- 
factory manner. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—A suit- 
able field for Ethel Barrymore's patrician comedy. 


The Devil in the Cheese. Charles Hopkins— 
Rather nice fantasy which more and more people 
seem to be liking each week. 

The French Kiss. Rits—With Louis Mann 
and Clara Lipman. To be reviewed later. 

The Heaven-Tappers. Forrest—To be reviewed 
later. 

Her Cardboard Lover. Empire—With Jeanne 
Eagles. To be reviewed later. 

Lally. Greenwich Village—Musical genius in 
its habitat. 

Money from Home. Fulton—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Night Hawk. Frolic—A demonstration of 
what new glands will do. Carroll McComas as 
the beneficiary of the experiment. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller’s—An 
hors-d’euvre by Molnar, well spiced. Played for 
laughs by Holbrook Blinn and a good cast. 

Pygmalion. Guild—Lynn Fontanne in a part 
which Shaw might well have written for her. 

Right You Are If You Think You Are. Guild— 
An entertaining stunt in mock-metaphysics by 
Pirandello. 


















The Road to Rome. Playhouse—Showing one 
very good reason (Jane Cowl) why Hannibal 
tarried on the eve of victory. 


Saturday’s Children. Booth—A_ delightful 
lesson in household economics, resulting in an A 
for Ruth Gordon and her classmates. 


Sinner. Klaw—Allan Dinehart and Claiborne 
Foster in a little treatise on marital cheating— 
with illustrations. 


Tommy. Gaiety—Pleasantly inoffensive 
comedy of juvenile courtship. 


_Two Girls Wanted. Little—Clean as a com- 
bined whistle and hound’s tooth. 


What Anne Brought Home. 
Another clean one. 


The’ Wooden Kimono. Martin Beck—A 
murder mystery with a touch of burlesque, calling 
for loud screams from the ladies in the audience 
and occasional palpitations from the men. 


Wallack's— 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Bye, Bye, Bonnie. Cosmopolitan—Well up i 
the Grade B class. : . ae 


Countess Maritza. Forty-Fourth St.—The 
score is from Vienna and is well sung. 


Criss-Cross. Globe—Introducing a newcomer, 
one Fred Stone. 


The Desert Song. Casino—Thoroughly satis- 
factory musical comedy featuring Vivienne Segal 
and Eddie Buzzell. 


Gay Paree. Winter Garden—Chic Sale and the 
rest of the show. 


Honeymoon Lane. Knicker- 
bocker—Through the simple proc- 
ess of pleasing a large number 
of people, Eddie Dowling has 
made this into a hit. 


Judy. Royale—lIf it weren't 
for Queenie Smith you wouldn’t 
have to give this a second 
thought. 


The Nightingale. Jolson— 
Eleanor Painter singing nicely 
in a fairly uninteresting show. 


Oh, art Imperial—A smart 
show with Gertrude Lawrence, 
assisted by Oscar Shaw and 
Victor Moore. 


Peggy-Ann. Vanderbili—Just about 
as nice music as you could ask, with a 
novel book and Helen Ford. 


ueen High. A mbassador—What 
with its popular tunes and Luella 
Gear, Frank McIntyre and Charles 
Ruggles, this one has been making 
quite a season of it. 


The Ramblers. Lyric—Bobby 
Clark with his cigar and Paul McCul- 
—— extracting hearty laughter as 
usual. 


Rio Rita. Ziegfeld—A spectacular 
show with a lovely ballet. omedy in 
the hands of Ada May, Robert Wool- 
sey and Bert Wheeler. 


Scandals. A pollo—George White's 
revue which seems to be a perpetual 
hit. And why not? 


Twinkle, Twinkle. Liberty— Moder- 
ately good entertainment, with Joe 
Brown, Jz., as comedian. 


Yours Truly. Shubert—-A musical 


“THROUGH THE DOOR ISSUED FORTH comedy of the Ziegfeld school, with 


THE STRAINS OF JAZZ.” 
a 


Leon Errol and some elegant singing 
by Marion Harris. 
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For March 24th Issue 


ty was the critical reception to Zoé Akins’ 
u Desperate Pilot!” that it may already have 


NO s 
$0.2 


packed up its confetti and baccarat-tables and jumped 
off the cliffs with the rest of the Azure Coast failures. 
In whic! case, all this will be quite out of date, except as 


an indication of a startling fatty degeneration of your 
correspondent’s fibre. For, brummagem as it was, we 
had a pretty good time at it. 

We don’t know what got into us that night. Even the 
more plumed of Miss Akins’ effusions left us undisgusted 
and we heaved and moaned with the unhappy ladies of 
the cast for all the world as if we had just finished our 
up-stairs work and had stepped out with Cook for an 
afternoon of sentimental palpitation over the loves of 
Lord Eric Hamilton and Lady Lisa. We were tre- 
mendously impressed when her Ladyship came in 
throug!: the door in the scenery and announced that she 
had just lost ten thousand pounds at baccarat, and every 


time an off-stage waltz struck up we got to dreaming of 
how ditterent everything would have been had our grand- 
mother married that earl instead of handsome, happy- 
go-lucky Stafford Benchley. 


We cid wince a little at the ceremonial Arbor Day 
planting of the suicide-cliff and the fatal heart-weakness 
which were to lead to the almost rhythmic succession of 
deaths at the end, and occasionally the thought came 
through to our perfumed consciousness that the ladies 
and gentlemen were speaking just a little too orchid. 
This last, however, was counterbalanced by the fact 
that most of them used “like” as a preposition. 


3% 
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N° that the spell of the “hig-lif” is off us, we see 
4N that “Thou Desperate Pilot!” was probably pretty 
phony fare and we are a little worried over the question 
of What We Are Coming To that we could have been 
so fooled. But we still maintain that Miss Akins did a 
very praiseworthy bit of creation in the characters of 
Zelda Beale and Mrs. Ray, and that Miriam Hopkins 
and Helen Ware did splendidly by them. Miss Hopkins, 
freed from the necessity of acting Dreiser, placed her- 
self in line for a very good job some day. In fact, so 
far as we are concerned, she had a very good job in 
Zelda, and did it better than any one else we can think of. 
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PRANK CRAVEN has written a new play called 
“Money from Home” which makes a pleasant, if 
forgettable, evening in the theatre. Mr. Craven also 
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acts in it, and that is always agreeable. It manages, in 
spite of several new ingredients, to sound quite like 
many another pleasant play, but, by the time the movie 
people have staged the powder-mill explosion and cut 
back to Dr. Durham’s experiences in Medical School, 
“Money from Home” ought to make a very fresh-looking 
picture. It will unfortunately lack the personal pres- 
ence of Mr. Craven and Leo Donnelly, who do so much 


for the play. 





HE new Playwrights’ Theatre has adopted the 

abominable habit of alternating its plays, thereby 
giving us a lot of extra work in making up our Guide, 
but, in spite of its selfishness, we have seen both “Loud 
Speaker” and “Earth” and are going to be very nice and 
sympathetic about them both. “Loud Speaker” is a 
combination of commercial musical-comedy plot and Rus- 
sian ga-ga scenery and has some entertaining passages 
combined with some which are not so entertaining. Its 
chief value as an example of modern theatre is that it 
is the first expressionistic play in which the hero is not 
crushed to death by the Futility of Modern Civilization. 

“Earth” is a rather repetitious ritual of evangelism 
and devil-worship, done by Negroes to tom-tom accom- 
paniment. It is by way of being a colored “Dybbuk.” 
Here again there are moments of considerable strength 
and even the duller portions are enriched by the sound of 
the actors’ voices. A race with such voices as its heritage 
starts with a tremendous handicap over the rest of us. 


£5) Rw 


[* you crave excitement, it will be worth your while 
to sit through the thin parts of “Crime” just to take 
part in the robbery of the jewelry store. It would have 
been impossible for us, as we witnessed it, to have been 
any nearer the edge of our seat and still be sitting on 
anything. This scene is a masterpiece of direction. 

As for the rest of the play, it has James Rennie, and, 
speaking of voices, Mr. Rennie, like the Negroes in 
“Earth,” may speak any lines at all and still sound 
as if he were saying something interesting. 

Incidentally, while the authorities are hearing the 
clock strike two, three and four every night in their 
worry over public morals, they might be interested to 
know that “Crime” offers some very good tips to youth- 
ful criminals on how to rob a store, and lines the audi- 
ence very definitely up on the side of the crooks as 
against the police. Still, we are all more or less against 
the police anyway, so it probably doesn’t make much 
difference. And “Crime” is not concerned with (pardon 
us) sex. Robert Benchley. 
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March Winds in Yayhoo Center 





Life and Letters 


N “Elmer Gantry” (Harcourt, 
| Bree) Sinclair Lewis takes a 

crack at the man of God, and 
gives the Methodists and Baptists of 
this broad land of the free what H. 
L. Mencken has for a long time 
thought should be coming to them. 
(The book is dedicated to Mr. 
Mencken, by the way, and how he 
should review it!) The other de- 
nominations do not 
go scot-free. To 
wit, quoting one of 
the gaudy divinity 
students: “‘The 
Baptists and _ the 
Methodists have all 
the numskulls—ex- 
cept those that be- 
long to the Catholic 
Church and the hen- 
house sects.... 
There are some 
intelligent people 
in the Episcopal 
and Congregational 
Churches, and a 
few in the Camp- 
bellite flocks, and 
they check up on 
you. Of course all 
Presbyterians are 
half-wits, too, but 
they have a stand- 
ard doctrine, and 
they can trap you 
into a heresy trial. 
But in the Baptist 
and Methodist 
Churches, man! 
There’s the berth 
for philosophers 
like me and _ hoot- 
owls like you, Ed- 
die!” That will 
give you some idea 
of what went on in 
the freshwater theo- 
logical] seminary 
where Elmer Gantry 
received his train- 
ing for the Baptist 
pulpit, which, be- 
cause of going be- 
fore graduation on 
a bust involving 
considerable __ bur- 
lesque sermonizing, 
he was never to oc- 
cupy. But one 
Protestant creed 
was very like an- 
other to the lascivi- 
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MeAnother! 
No. 5 
Ingu sitive 
Clara: wHat 
ARE THE 
THREE ETER- 
NAL VERITIES? 
(Answer on 
page 34) 
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Everyday Deeds That Pass Unsung 


DELIVERING THE 


ous, hypocritical Elmer, and his land- 
ing on both feet in the Methodist fold 
after dubious years as a drummer 
for farm implements, a lieutenant of 
Miss Sharon Falconer (and what a 
splendid showing-up of women evan- 
gelists there is in that episode!), a 
come-on man for a New Thoughtress 
and divers shady spiritual enterprises 
of his own, is not at all surprising. 
His rapid rise in his adopted denom- 
ination, which ended in a call to a 
New York church and the chairman- 
ship of the country’s largest reform 
(Continued on page 33) 


MILK 


AT THE LIGHTHOUSE, 


Cleaning Up 
“QIINCE Paul came back from 


‘“ Hollywood he seems to be rolling 
in money. Did he get it in the 
movies ?”” 

“You might call it that. He 
worked as a casting director for two 
weeks, and since then he’s sold fifty- 
two stories to a ‘Confessions’ maga- 
zine and brought out a diary in fif- 
teen volumes.” 


UR leading industries: 1. Pad- 


locks. 2. Skeleton keys. 














** Metropolis” 


HE new German picture, 
| “Metropolis,” is undoubtedly 
the most ambitious effort in cel- 
luloid since “Intolerance.” It sets 
out boldly to tear to shreds the ex- 
pensive fabric of our materialistic 
civilization—a fabric woven on vast 
looms that have been lubricated, the 
sub-titles explain, with the blood and 
sweat of the workers. 

It tells the story, in fantastic and 
quasi-allegorical terms, of a fabulous 
city in which efficiency is god. Above 
the street level are towering sky- 
scrapers, elevated boulevards, marble 
stadiums and luxurious palaces of 
shame; below ground are the dark 
homes of the bent, haggard workers 
who tend the elaborate machines. 

Carrying efficiency to its ultimate 
development, a diabolical scientist— 
the slave of the moneyed class—de- 
velops an automaton which can do 
a man’s work and thus eliminate 
flesh and blood entirely from the 
already soulless scheme of modern 
creation. This invention, of course, 
develops the destructive tendencies 
of Frankenstein’s monster and of 
Capek’s Robots, and threatens to pull 
the city of Metropolis down on the 
heads of its rulers; but such a calam- 
ity is averted, and the picture ends 
in a glorious outburst of the get- 


together spirit and the conclusion 
that, after all, God is love. 


HERE is altogether too much of 

“Metropolis’’—too much scenery, 
too many people, too much plot and 
too many platitudinous ideas. There 
is also some tolerably bad acting. It 
has all and more of the eloquent pic- 
torial effectiveness of “The Last 
Laugh” or “Variety,” but it has none 
of the simple directness of these 
great films. 

It is perhaps unduly squeamish of 
me to dwell first on the faults of 
“Metropolis”; its virtues are mani- 
fold and extraordinary. In all my 
years as a paid guest at movie pal- 
aces I have never seen such amazing 
pictures as are crammed into every 
reel of this gigantic production. 

Fritz Lang, who directed “Metrop- 
olis,’ and Karl Freund, who com- 
manded the battery of cameras, have 
combined to produce photographic 
effects that are not far short of 
miraculous. They have displayed an 
astounding knowledge of the art of 
movie legerdemain, and unlimited 
imagination as well. 

As to the acting, I was consider- 
ably more impressed by the extras 
than by the principals—the latter, 
with the exception of Alfred Abel 
and Brigitte Helm, being quite ham. 
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“‘c’MON, WHITEY, LET’S LICK ARCHIE MCBRIGHT!” 


ce 


NO, suH! 


AH DOAN’ FOOL WIFF NOBODY THAT’S AS RECKLESS WIFF HIS 


BRAINS AS THAT Boy 1s!” 








HERE is a certain resemblance 

between “Metropolis” and _ the 
hero of one of Stephen Leacock’s 
nonsense novels, who leaped on his 
horse and rode off furiously in al] 
directions. If the producers of this 
incredible picture could only have 
decided on one definite point toward 
which to travel, the spectator—who, 
after all, has only two eyes and one 
brain—would be able to follow their 
progress much more easily. 

As it stands, “Metropolis” is ac 
tually too much of a good thing. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


(The foliowing pictures, previously re- 
viewed in LIFE, are recommended to ow 


readers.) 


Stark Love. A true and touching 
drama of life among the moonsliiners, 
produced single-handed by Karl Brown 
and acted by real mountaineers. Please 
don’t miss it. 

When a Man Loves. John Barry- 
more and Dolores Costello make love 
convincingly in a rousing melodrama of 
Eighteenth Century France. 

The Kid Brother. Plenty to laugh at, 
even though it isn’t Harold Lloyd’s best. 

Old Ironsides, Stirring views of the 
frigate Constitution in battle, directed by 
James Cruze. 

The Fire Brigade. The end of this 
picture is just about the most thrilling 
episode that has ever been recorded on 
the screen. 

The General. Some fine comedy and 
some very bad comedy, both of which are 
attributable to Buster Keaton. 

Tell It to the Marines. Lon Chaney 
gives a composite portrait of every top- 
sergeant that ever lived. 

Blonde or Brunette. An exu)erant 
farce about an amorous Frenchman, with 
Adolphe Menjou at his best. 

The Potters. W. C. Fields as ever. 

Beau Geste. An exciting, muscular 
and beautiful picture of the Foreign 
Legion in Africa. 

The Better ’Ole. Syd Chaplin in a 
knockabout comedy derived from the 
Bairnsfather cartoons. 

Ben-Hur. The trials and tribulations 
of the early Christians, pictured at con- 
siderable expense. 

The Scarlet Letter. Lillian Gish 
gives a beautiful performance as the 
much abused Hester Prynne. : 

What Price Glory and The Big 
Parade. The two greatest, by far, of 
all the Great War pictures. 
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A click of the switch on your Kodascope projector—and the movie you've made is on your screen. 


Ciné-Kodak 
for 
Home Movies 





You may sight the 
Ciné-K odak either at 


eye level or waist 
O REAL is it all that you can The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with —*eg##—# exclusive 
almost hear the children’s Kodak Anastigmat £6.5 lens, is nee 
shouts of laughter when your play- priced at $70; with Kodak Anas- 
time movie of them flashes on the tigmat 3.5, at an even hundred. 
screen—in fact you can, for the 
nm ida themselves “% right be- Kodak, Kodascope and screen— 
side you and their enjoyment is as $140 
keen—and audible. as low as ° 
Ciné-Kodak for making movies, The thousands of Kodak dealers 
Kodascope projector for showing F€ now prepared to demonstrate 
‘them—that’s the Eastman idea as the Ciné-Kodak. If your dealer 
applied to this new pleasure—and __is not yet ready, write us for Ciné- 
it’s a striking achievement. Kodak booklets. 


A complete outfit now—Cine- 


If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Ciné-Kodak 


Hastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y., te Kodak City 
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Footpad: HA! IT FRIGHTENS YOU, 
DOES IT? 

Sensitive Soul: oH, NOT AT ALL, 
I JUST DON’T LIKE THE NOISE OF 
A GUN GOING OFF. 
—L’Intransigeant (Paris). 


He’d Learned His Lesson 

Aw Atchison father was called on the 
carpet because he never gave his chil- 
dren written excuses when they were tardy 
at school. “I won’t write notes to no school 
teacher; that’s how I got stomach 
trouble,” said the man, to strengthen his 
position. The school authorities looked 
puzzled. “I married her afterward,” he 
continued.—A tchison Globe. 


Boy, See If You Can Get Sir Oliver 
Lodge on the Radio Telephone 
From the Onaway Outlook: “An en- 
joyable bunco party was held in the 
club rooms of the Spiritualist Temple 
Wednesday evening.” 
Detroit Free Press. 


Ask Me Another! 

Comptaints of hotel managers that 
guests ruin furniture by trying to open 
bottles at least answer that old question: 
“What is more destructive of furniture 
than children?”—S?t. Louis Post-Dispatch. 

“How was the house dance last night?” 

“Oh, the lighting defects were wonder- 
ful!"—Chicago Phoenix. 


The Cinema Patriots 
“puis 18 THE WAY I ENJOY WAR—A 
COMFORTABLE SEAT FOR THREE MARKS 
AND A GOOD HEARTY SUPPER AFTER- 
WARDS.” 
—Simplicissimus (Munich). 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus”’ 
They Toil Not 


A smatt Negro boy, aged six, in 
Goochland County, Virginia, accom- 
panied his father to Richmond recently, 
his first visit to the city. 

“How did you like it in town?” some 
one asked him, on his return. 

“Hit’s all right,” replied the little 
darkey, “but Ah doan’ see nobody work- 
in’—dey’s all jes’ walkin’ aroun’—Ah 
doan’ see how dey makes a livin’.” 

—Southern Progress. 


Add Howlers 
Founp on Freshman registration card: 
Question: Name of nearest relative? 
Answer: Father. 
Question: Degree of relationship? 
Answer: LL.D.—Rutgers Chanticleer. 








THE COAST OF AFRICA. 
—Texas Ranger. 


Here We Are Again! 
Tue little boy had gone to the railway 
station to see his father off on a visit. 


Amid the usual farewells, kisses and 
waving handkerchiefs the train pulled 
out, and the youngster gazed after it 
until it had disappeared. Presently a 
locomotive came in sight with a train of 
the same length as the one that had 
taken his father away, and as it entered 
the station he clapped his hands excit- 
edly. 

“Mama! Mama!” he shouted. “Here 
comes the train back again! Papa forgot 
something.”"—Le Rire (Paris). 


A Send-Off 
Cotoreo Maw (to mistress): Miss L., 
will you please, mam, ’vance me twenty- 
five cents on my wages? The leader of 
our church is gwine away, and we want 
to give him a little momentum. 
—Charleston News and Courier. 


Chinese Situation Wanted 
“A Young Chinese, knowing perfect English 
and Typing, seeks position. Salary no objec- 
tion.”—Chinese Paper. 
Tus is one of the few statements re- 
cently emanating from China in which 
we feel perfect confidence.—Punch. 


Sicn on the rear of a coal truck on 
Sixth Avenue: “Don’t cry, girls, we'll 
be right back.”"—New Yorker. 


Tue details: “The gunman escaped ina 
large dark alibi.”"—Detroit News. 


“My DEAR CHILD, YOU MUST RE- 
ALIZE THAT WHEN ONE LOVES SoM! 
ONE, IT SHOULD BE FOR LIFE. AN! 
I KNOW WHAT I'M TALKING ABOUT, 
MY DEAR—I’VE BEEN MARRIED 
THREE TIMES.” 
—L’Illustration (Paris 


A Ruined Man 
Tue “Faure” (to guest): Yes, my 
whole business went. I lost everything 
except my honor-——and the property which 
I'd just had time to put into my wife's 
name !—London Opinion. 











The Artist: your OWN CARI- 
CATURE IN COLORS, SIR? ONLY 
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


—Buen Humor (Madrid.) 
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Clean-up Week 


Cuantes Prxe Sawyer reports to us 
that Colonel Edward Croft recently 
launched a campaign to clean up Gov- 
[sland and that one of the first 
to come under the order was a Negro 
with a rickety wagon and a spavined 
mule. He was told to do a little sprucing 
and the next day appeared in a much 
improved state. Even the mule was cur- 
ried. The colonel looked the animal over 


ernors 


carefully. 
“Very good,” he said, 
you roach his mane?” 
" *ANl right, boss,” came the reply. 
powder to-morrow.” 
—New York Evening Post. 


“but why don’t 
“Tl 


git so 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-=EASE 


Who Told You That? 


containing a spice of humour re- CREASE 
a false alarm of fire comes from 
ch. We understand that a chimney SHALL I 
at Globe-road took fire and dense or 
f smoke were omitted.”"—Local Paper. 


funny !—Punch. 


The Poet: 
IN THE 





WITH THIS TERRIBLE IN- 
ELECTRICITY 
HAVE TO 
MY SLEEPLESS NIGHTS TO COVER 
MY LIGHTING CosTs? 
—Le Petit Bleu 


Descriptive Dollars 
An Englishman, reading 
accounts of our late storm, probably 
gets the impression that a $75,000,- 
000 gale, reaching at times almost the 
proportions of a Ford fortune, raised 
$40,000,000 waves that were fully $12,- 
000,000 higher than any recalled by the 
richest inhabitants; that the tides swept 
inland to a distance of nearly $3,000,- 
000,000 in realty, and with the tempest 
came a snowfall estimated at $7,500,000, 
removal value: while rats driven from 
$1,000,000,000 piers by the $1,000,000,- 
000 tides were exterminated at a cost of 
$600,000 for ammunition by persons 
whose aggregate incomes total not less 
than $1,774,868.09.—Brooklyn Eagle. 


American 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters 
delightful tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mall, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 

RATE, 
FRUITS Distanced 
“Herto, Jim. How's the pursuit of 


happiness?” 


USE THE 


(Paris). “I can't keep up the pace.” 


Louisville Courier-Journal. 








~ said to live in a fashionable 

New York hotel is charged with begging. A 
Probably he had to. 

Edmonton (Alberta) Bulletin. 


GUEST 


table.—St. 


iblished every ; nie ‘ehcitenscndie in the United States, 
n, Canada and British Possessions. itle registered in U. S. 
e. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents, Back 
10t be supplied. 


und illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. 
ritain apply to Lire, Rolls House, 
, B. C., England. 


For Reprint Rights 
Breams Buildings, Fetter 








LWAYS ARE NEW HIGHWAYS oF HAPPINESS 


this summer~ 


Y. Gnj oy HIS summer—know the 
our Vacation Hours ion of gutmien on Ge 
Motoring on the Water water. Go where you can fol- 
. low any trail you might desire 
through shady inlet or clear 
rippling stream. 
There is no sport like water 
motoring. As you hear the call 
of distant shores you answer, 
knowing full well that your 
Johnson will get there and 
back swiftly and safely. 
This year Johnson further en- 
hances its outstanding leader- 
ship in the outboard motor 
industry with four motors that 
are marvels of mechanical per- 
fection. Revolutionary me- 
chanical developments have 
greatly increased the power 
of all twins. 
If you are considering the purchase of an outboard motor, you owe it 
to yourself to see—or better, try one of these new Johnson Motors. 
Johnson dealers are prepared to sell you on easy payments. 
The new Johnson Aquaflyer (17-foot mahogany hull, with enclosed 
Big Twin—speed 18 m. p. h.) was the sensation of the New York 
Moto: Boat Show. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 930 Sample St., South Bend, Ind. 
Canadian Distributor: egubonsaah Canoe Co. 
Peterborough, Ont.. 
Eagert Division: 75 Vier 5 y on 
York, N. ¥., U.S 


~ “6 Johnson™ 
Outboard yay Motors 





never knows how 
laugh at the family joke at the dinner 


Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Ix China, the assumption is, the Al- 
mighty is on the side of the biggest um- 
brellas.—Detroit 


much to 


News. 


The feonie trade 
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London, E. 
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non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Notice of change of address should reach this office 
to the date of issue to be affected. 


James Street, 
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GIVE MOTHER YOUR PORTRAIT 
ON MOTHER'S DAY 
THE EIGHTH OF MAY 


A BEAUTIFUL BACHRACH PORTRAIT WILL BE A 
PERMANENT MESSAGE OF YOUR LOVE AND ES- 
TEEM FOR HER—A MESSAGE THAT WILL GROW 
DEARER AND DEARER AS THE DAYS GO BY. 


SITTINGS MAY BE MADE ONLY UNTIL 
MONDAY, APRIL EIGHTEENTH. 


Bachrach 
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A Hitherto Untold Tale 
© [ite ab what the matter is,” thought Heinie, 


who had been for some little time in the Enchanted 

Woods. In front of him was a large assortment of 
animals gathered around a fierce-looking old man who 
seemed to be lecturing them. 

“Business! Business! Nothing but business!” the 
man was saying. “Of all impossible creatures in this 
animalhousie you beavers are the worst. Work eighteen 
hours a day and talk the other six about the log market! 
Your creed of thrift—so called—is rank imbecility. It 
is the creed of ants, New Englanders - 

Heinie listened to the rest of the harangue in awe. 
stricken silence and then timidly approached the Boss 
of the Forest. 

: ; “I shouldn’t think you'd be severe on those poor 
The Table Water in- beavers,” he said cautiously; “I think that if they have 
comparable is Perrier the vision , ‘ , 
from France— the nat- “Vision! VISION!” roared the Boss. “Don’t use 
ural sparkling water. that word around here! Vision nothing.” He paused a 
For train-thirst Perrier minute. ““WIENERSCHNITZEL !—That’s what it is!” 
is without an equal. a The interview, as regarded that point at least, Heinie 
: i concluded, was closed. He glanced towards the Beaver 
Served in all dining cars Pond, noted that the beavers were extremely hard at 
and buffet cars of Amer- work building houses for the winter, but remained dis- 
ica’s foremost railroads creetly silent. 

and by clubs, hotels and “Nice trees you have around here,” ventured Heinie 
restaurants everywhere. 5 timidly, by way of changing the subject. 

; “As a matter of fact,” retorted the Boss witheringly, 
“the trees around here have taken a sad decline in the 


past twenty-five years.” 
wy WW “Too bad,” replied the youngster, somewhat mystified. 


| “Er—the rabbits are nice.” 
ag “All I have to say to that,” answered the old man 
ml” / | savagely, “is that if the future of the Enchanted Woods 
- depends on cultural and executive efficacy of the present- 
day representatives of that species around these parts, 
God help the Enchanted Woods!” 

“I said ‘rabbits,’ not “Babbitts.’ ” 

“What of it?” glowered the Boss. 

Heinie was more at sea than ever. “You must like 
something 

OH BOY, | “Bach, Beer, and Beethoven!” Then the strangest 
WE BROKE | thing of all occurred. Without an instant’s warning, 
A HONDRED! | the Boss twined himself a wreath of daisies, draped it 

over his head, placed his arm lovingly around a young 
gazelle, and beamed at Heinie as pleasantly as you 
please—just like that. 

“What—” began the little boy. 

“Just to show you I really am a regular fellow. Now 
the basic trouble with—” 

“Excuse me,” broke in Heinie, who had at that very 
instant been seized with a Brilliant Inspiration, “but I 
must be running along home.” He sidled away. “I’ve 
got a date at the movies, and—” 

“The movies! THE MOVIES!” bellowed the Boss, 
outraged past all enduring. “My dear young man, may 
I remind you that the kind of people who like the movies 
are the type who think that Shakespeare wrote the 
Iliad, that the Y. M.—” But it was too late. Heinie 
plus his Brilliant Inspiration had fled. And not so many 
years later, Heinie, perhaps more often referred to as 
Henry L. Mencken, had become this country’s severest 
—and I might add most inexplicable—critic. 
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Parke Cummings. 


So Simple! 
TRUGGLING AUTHOR: Every time a manuscript 
comes back to me, I’m so discouraged I can hardly 
bring myself to send it out again. 
Bricut Frienp: Well, why give them your address? 


“THE GAY NINETIES” 
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Reproduction from a painting made on the estate of Mr. William A. Rockefeller, Greenwich, Connecticut, by Frank Swift Chase 





prominent persons and institu- 
rved by the Davey Tree Surgeons 
are the following: 


AUGUSTUS A. BUSCH 

McGILL UNIVERSITY 

SAMUEL INSULL 

GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
ALFRED P. SLOAN, Jr. 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD COMPANY 
SCIOTO COUNTRY CLUB 

HOWARD HEINZ 

UNIVERSITY OF ALABAMA 
CHARLES SCRIBNER, Jr. 
BETHLEHEM STEELCORPORATION 
HON. WILL H. HAYS 


Among 
tions 


JOHN DAVEY 
“nee U: 8 Pat Oh 
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To whom will you entrust your priceless trees? 


Davey Tree Service—reliable, proved, safe—can be had only from the 
Davey Company, whose experts live and work in your vicinity 


Your trees are living things. They will usually re- 
spond to intelligent, skillful care, but they can’t be 
patched like a brick wall or treated by careless, un- 
trained hands—if you want to save them. 

While occasional trees are nearly perfect, most 
trees require some care in varying degrees. The 
majority probably need only limited treatment topre- 
vent more serious troubles later—like teeth. Some 
are in advanced states of decay or decline. If a tree 
is worth saving, it is worth reliable expert service. 

Every Davey Tree Expert is Davey trained—is 
trained before he is allowed to work on your price- 
less trees. Men who are dishonest or lazy or careless 
are eliminated from the Davey organization as 
quickly as they are found, nearly all of them in the 
training school. The result is that only the right 
kind of men are left, and all of them are thoroughly 
trained by Davey experts who know Tree Surgery 


values and the most advanced methods of practice 
and the fine professional ethics. 

These trained, reliable Davey Tree Experts live 
and work in your vicinity. They are easily and 
quickly available to you. Nocar fare is charged and 
you pay only for actual working time at reasonable 
rates, plus the necessary materials and the cost of 
delivering them. 

You can afford Davey Tree Expert Service. 
Eighty-four per cent ot Davey clients in 1926 paid 
less than $200.00 each. The total volume of business 
last year was $2,000,000, but the bulk of this was 
made up of small operations for people of moderate 
means who appreciate their trees as living things 
and priceless possessions. Above everything, get 
reliability. Davey Tree Experts will save your trees 
without guessing or experiment. Write or wire 
nearest office. 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO., Inc., 735 City Bank Bldg., Kent, Ohio 


Branch offices with telephones: New York, 501 Fifth Ave., Phone: Murray Hill 1629; Albany, City Savings Bank Bldg.; Boston, 705 

Statler Bldg.; Pittsfield, Mass., Stevenson Bldg.; Providence, R. I., 36 Exchange Pl.; Philadelphia, Land Title Bldg.; Baltimore, 

American Bidg.; Washington, Investment Bidg.; Pittsburgh, 331 Fourth Ave.; Bufalo, 110 Franklin St.; Cleveland, Hippodrome Blidg.; 

Detroit, General Motors Bidg.; Cincinnati, Mercantile Library Bldg.; Louisville, Todd Bldg.; Indianapolis, Fletcher Savings & Trust 

Bldg.; Chicago, Westminster Bldg.; St. Louis, Arcade Bldg.; Kansas City, Scarritt Bldg.; Minneapolis, Andrus Bldg.; Montreal, Insurance 
Exchange Bldg.; Toronto, 71 King St., West; Stamford, Conn., Gurley Bldg.; Hartford, Conn., 36 Pearl St. 





DAVEY TREE SURGEONS 





Every rea Davey Tree Surgeon is inthe employ of The Davey Tree Exper 
agreement made with the Davey Company and not with an individual is certain evidence of 


esenting themselves. An 


tCo., Inc., and the public is cautioned against those falsely re; 
'f anyone solicits the care 


genuineness. Protect yourself from impostors. 


of your trees who is not directly in our employ and claims to be a Davey man, write headquarters for his record. Save yourself from loss and your trees from harm 
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Tur Ambassador Hotel, Houtywoon. Your limousine awaits below. Which 
Studio will you visit today? Which Stars do you wish to meet? What piture do you 
wish to see in the making?— it’s up to you. The SECOND ANNUAL ROMANCE- 
HOLLYwoop CONTEST offers you the opportunity of a week in HOLLYwooD, all 
expenses paid, all introduttions arranged. Don’t miss this glorious chance of taking 
part in the life of HoLtywoon, the land of Romance. 


5. 


Ron 


CONDITIONS 


. The winner will be the author of the most orig- 


inal, interesting, and practical synopsis or plot for 
a motion picture based on a human experience 
in which a box of ROMANCE CHOCOLATES plays 
a prominent part. Literary ability will not be 
considered, but in case of a tie, the neatness and 
attractiveness of the presentation will determine 
the winner. No manuscript shall be more than 
1500 words in length. 


. The winner, and a companion of his or her 


choosing, will be given a trip to Hollywood, 
including visits to the studios during a week's 
stay there, with all expenses paid. In addition, 
the fifty most worthy plots will have careful 
consideration by the scenario department of one 
of the large distributing companies, and if any 
are purchased, the full purchase price will be 
remitted to the author. 


. The Judges will be: 


Mr. JAMES R. Quirk, Publisher of ‘Photoplay. 
Mr. Rosert E. SHERWOOD, Editor of Gfe. 
Mr. FREDERICK JAMES SMITH, Critic for Liberty. 


. There is nothing to buy in order to enter the 


Contest. The illustrated booklet, ‘‘How to Write 
for the Movies,’’ is simply to help contestants. 
Entries should be sent to Conteff Manager, Cox 
CONFECTIONERY COMPANY, Boston 28, Massa- 
chusetts, and must be received there before the 
close of business on June 1, 1927. 


ROMANCE SELECTIONS 


‘register’’ pleasure with 
Miss ANNA Q. NILLSON 
First National Star 


ROMANCE SELECTIONS at $1.00 

makes friends wherever it goes, 

for its wide assortment pleases 

everyone. The illustrated book- 

let, “How to Write for the Movies,” 

packed in each box, may help 
you in the contest. 


CHOCOLATES 








ane 
Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 12) 

March Awake betimes, listening to 
d Sam boast of what a splen- 
2n did rich man he would 
make, and when I did ask what 
moved him to such reflections so 
early in the day he responded that 
he had liefer, for instance, stay at 
home and put another coat of varnish 
over his copy of Martin’s “Harp of 
the Winds” than descend to the 
bowels of the town and wrangle at 
law over other people’s money. The 
poor wretch now has the notion of 
toning prints to a point where our 
halls will look like accidental pas- 
sageways in the Metropolitan, nor 
do I restrain him, neither, the occu- 
pation involving fewer casualties 
than any on which he has yet en- 
gaged, and having nought about it 
which could permit him to repeat his 
gesture as a carpenter of poking a 
table-leg through a pane of my 
Sheraton secrétaire. At petty tasks 
all the day, reading intermittently in 
“The Dark Flower,” and pondering 
on what Galsworthy could have 
meant in its fine preface by suggest- 
ing that persons with gray-blue eyes 
may have been responsible for Puri- 
tanism, and how young*people astray 
in English novels always do seem to 
have chocolate in their pockets and 
are perfectly willing to call the same 
a meal. The Bannings and Marge 
Boothby to dinner, Sam and Bob 
booming, for some reason or other, 
about what medical research had 
done for mankind, a topic which did 
so bore me that I could not but 
point out that as yet the scientists 
have contributed nought soever to- 
wards abating the habit of snoring, 
a malady which I do put on a par 
with graver ills for that other per- 
sons than its owners must endure its 
agony. Whereupon the talk did 
slide swiftly into lighter channels, 
which I was glad of. And when it 
came time to serve the imported bis- 
cuits with the salad, Katie did send 
their box in to the table so that I 
might rip the tin paper which seals 
them, for that she knows I do take 

great joy in the proceeding. 


Baird Leonard. 


Up for a Breather 

Tue irate golfer, after a furious on- 
slaught on his ball in a bunker, had suc- 
ceeded in completely burying it. He 
turned to his caddie, and shouted: “What 
the deuce am I to do now?” 

“Well, sir,” said the caddie, “if I were 
you I should wait a bit; it’s bound to 
come up to breathe in a minute.” 

—Golf Illustrated (London). 


Occastonatty you see a man driving 
a car so carefully that you conclude it 
must be paid for.—Milwaukee Journal. 
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Aboriginal Sin 
“Many Indian tribal dances are considered 
immoral.”"—Weashington (D. C.) news item. 
Ou Yellow Horse Blanket, a chief of 
renown, 
The pride of a vanishing race, 
Was doing the Charleston, doing it 
brown, 
With pretty young Paint-in-the-Face. 
“Oh, why do you prance in the pale- 
face’s dance?” 
A curious person requested, 
And the chieftain replied, as he mourn- 
fully sighed: 
“For fear that I might be arrested.” 


The little Sioux village was lively and 
gays 
For the people were treading a meas- 
ure; 
Both the young and the old were devot- 
ing the day 
To mad terpsichorean pleasure— 
Then a white man appeared, with a star 
on his vest, 
\nd spoke with an air of finality: 
“The Government frowns on your so- 
ciable zest— 
Desist, in the name of morality!” 


We can stand for the dance that the 
Negro invents, 
We approve of the fling of the High- 
lands, 
We like the cute dances Hawaii presents, 
(nd steps from the cannibal islands ; 
When we do classic steps in the manner 
of Greece, 
No officer dare interrupt us, 
But lo, the poor Indian—watch him, 
police ! 
Don’t let the base redskin corrupt us! 
—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


More Swag 

“Martua,” a farmer, who had driven 
into town with a load of hogs, phoned 
to his wife, “an automobile load of rob- 
bers just held up the City Bank, and 
they re headed out our way now. Don’t 
go outdoors.” 

“Til have to!” was the frantic reply. 
“Your Sunday shirt’s hanging out on the 
line in plain sight.” 


—Country Gentleman. 


**Story on Page 2”" 

Awp now the life of George Sand is to 
be resurrected for the inspection, prob- 
ably. of tabloid readers. However, we 
agree with Dorothy Parker, who says 
there is nothing more to live for in the 
way of headlines since the story of the 
vindication of Queen Victoria’s Prime 
Minister was captioned: “Gladstone Not 
a Sheik!"—New York Evening Post. 


“You know, Bobby, you’re not nearly 
So obedient as you used to be. I wonder 
why that is?” 

“Well, Mother, if you ask me, I think 
present-day fashions may have something 
to do with it.”"—Punch. 


Some weddings are supposed to be 
quiet affairs, but the only really quiet 
affair in the home is dad’s birthday. 

—Milwaukee Journal. 
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Temple of Krvomipzu, Kiyoto, Japan 


Attractive Fares to 


5 Orient Ports ° 
and return 
Note these roundtrip fares to the Orient 


$600 Yokohama and return. Sai! from San 
Francisco for Honolulu, Yokohama, re- 
turning to Seattle. Or return to San Francisco via 
Honolulu. 

Shanghai and return. Sai! from Seat- 

tle for Yokohama, Kobe and Shanghai, 
returning mane 1. to San Francisco via Hono- 
lulu. Or return direct from Yokohama to Seattle. 
$750 Manila and return. Sai! from San Fran- 

cisco for Honolulu, Yokohama, Kobe, 
Shanghai, Hong Kong and Manila, returning from 
Japan direct to Seattle. Or return from Japan to San 
Francisco via Honolulu. 

Go on palatial President Liners. Decks are spa- 
cious. Outside rooms with beds, not berths. The 
cuisine is excellent. 

A Dollar Liner sails every week from Los Angeles 
and San Francisco for the Orient and Round the 
World. 

Every fortnight from Boston and New York for 
the Orient via Havana, Panama and California. 

An American Mail Liner sails every two weeks from 
Seattle to the Orient. 

From Napies, Genoa and Marseilles fortnightly sailings 
of Dollar Liners for Boston and New York. 

Liberal stopovers of one week, two weeks or longer at 
any port 


A new field for work or play awaits you across the Pacific. 
Go now. 


Complete information from any steamship or railroad ticket agent or 


Dollar Steamship Line 


American Mail Line 
Admiral Oriental Line 


New York 112 W. Adams Street . . Chicago, Ill. 
wey: New York : - «. Philadelphia, Pa. 
177 State Street — ston,Mass. 514 W. Sixth Street, Los Angeles, Calif. 


Dime Bank Building « . « » Detroit t . So., Seattle, Wash. 
obert Dollar Building, San Francisco, Calif. 
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Strop your blades 
and put the 
saving away 
for a rainy day 


Perhaps you don't realize how 
much you spend for blades in a 
year. Figure it out some day—the 
total will surprise you. 


Stropping will save a big part of it, 
for stropping not only puts a much 
keener cutting edge ona blade but 
keeps it keen indefinitely. 


Here are the cold facts from a Cer- 
tified Public Accountant— 

“I shave practically every day, therefore 
my Twinplex has stropped a blade over 
four thousand times. If I had used a new 
blade daily, as I had to before I bought the 
Twinplex, at 75 cents for 10 blades, I 
endl bave paid out at least $300.00 for 
blades. But with the Twinplex, a blade 
always lasts at least a 

week, and some two 

and three. I have had 

fine, smooth shaves, 

better than the new 

blade without strop- 

ping forless than $30.” 


But the saving is only half the 
story. If you've never useda NEW 
blade stropped, you've never had a 
really good shave. Take this oppor- 
tunity to get one. 


Stropped NEW Blade Free 


Name your razor and we'll send you, free, 
a NEW blade stropped on a Twinplex. 
We would like to show you what real 
shaving is. 

All dealers are authorized to sell you a 
Twinplex on 30 days trial. If after four 
weeks of marvelous shaving you are willing 
to forego the comfort and economy you 
have enjoyed, give up your Twinplex and 
get back your money. If you can't find the 
model you want, write us. 


TWINPLEX SALES CO. 


1681 Locust Street, Saint Louis 
Chicago 


New York Montreal London 


winple. 
troppers 





Conditions of the Great 
Alibi Contest 


(Please turn to page 11 for other 
information. ) 


E ACH week we will publish a dif- 

ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
Leing marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
FIFTEEN.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most con- 
vincing conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
this way....” Five second prizes of 
$10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The Judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. Every single sheet of manu- 
script submitted must be plainly 
marked with the contestant’s name 
and address. The Judges cannot un- 
dertake to return any of the manu- 
scripts submitted in this Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
FIFTEEN should be so marked, 
and sent to ALIBI CONTEST 
EDITOR, Lire, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York City. All an- 
swers to ALIBI NUMBER FIF- 
TEEN must reach Lire’s office be- 
fore 12 noon on April 7, 1927. 
Announcement of the winners will 
be made in the issue of April 28, 
1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 
tion. 


The Pedestrian’s Mecca 
Tue same pair of shoes that sells 
wholesale at Chicago for $4.25 can be 
bought at Winnipeg for $2.25. Slogan 
for a Winnipeg shoe store: “Walk 1200 
miles and save $2.” 
—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Ir’s about time for some one to in- 
vent a new dance. We are so accus- 
tomed to being maimed by the old ones 
the novelty has worn off.—Collier’s. 





ll just bet 
you my blue 
pavillion at 
Samarkand 
which, as you 
probably know, 
is cut out of a 
single lapis 
lazuli, that, if 
properly in- 
sulted, with a 
heavy bribe of 
Washingtonian 
greenbacks, | 
can write you 


a score or so of 
advertisements which 
will put you in strong 


with Mr. and Mrs. 





Dear Public for keeps. 


Or longer. Provided 
you have the goods 
of merit 


Charles 
Addison 
Parker 


Writer of Advertising 
Copy, 565 Fifth Ave., 
New York; who would be 


happy to add your honored 
name to his mailing-list. 








Life and Letters 
Continued from page 23) 
movement, also seemed inevitable 
enough. In fact, Mr. Lewis’s impli- 
is that there are several more 

at home like Elmer. 

Although “Elmer Gantry” is by 
no means a tract, there is as much 
n it as fiction. And some reve- 
lation, too, for those who don’t know 
just how bad things are in Kansas. 
| heartily commend it to you, and I 
hope that you will share my delight 
at its conclusion, wherein Elmer, 
recently saved from scandalous pub- 
licity which would have ruined him, 
and resolved to avoid entangling al- 
liane with women in the future, 
marks, as he kneels for his prayer 
of thanksgiving, the pretty ankles of 
a new choir-singer. 

first few 


H | 
i stal and a Mother,” by Ellen 
DuPois Taylor (Harper), had me 
all agog. Spurred on by the extrav- 
agant praise which the jacket quoted 
from Ford Madox Ford, I said to 
myself: “Now here is a first novel 
as is a first novel!” and rejoiced in 
the discovery of a woman writer who 
could be trusted with adjectives be- 
cause of her fresh and subtle way of 
using them. I came early across 
statements as: “I had read 
Francois Villon and André Gide in 
the original, but a woman of thirty 
is not applauded for such dim em- 
bellisiiments when her lisle stockings 
are darned beyond the point of de- 
cency and she has never experienced 
a manicure outside the pages of 
Elinor Glyn or Robert W. Cham- 
bers,’ and, “After all, a cup of tea 
that actually happens is more thrill- 
a rendezvous with a duke 

vicariously through 
Mrs. Humphry Ward.” 
And then, along about page 85, 
which is far, far too soon, the book 
went Democratic. I could not, for 
the life of me, make out what it was 
all sbout. The papier-maché plot 
curled up a trifle around characters 
that would have been right at home 
in a psychopathic ward, but still the 
author went on commenting with the 
samc bright felicity—similes to right 
of lier, epigrams to left of her—and 
an «stonishing consciousness of sex, 
clothes and the French language. 
On page 320 her narrator says: “I’ve 
read Delteil and Van Vechten and 
Virginia Woolf and I ought to know 
better.” Then I knew at once what 
was the matter. A little reading, for 
a writer of Mrs. Taylor’s talents, is 
a dangerous thing. 

A word of explanation about the 
title, which arouses the curiosity of 
everybody who glimpses it. Crystal 

(Continued on page 34) 
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We Advise Men— 
“Don’t Buy, Yet— 


Accept, first, a 10-day tube of this 


unique shaving 


GENTLEMEN :— 


We've been in business enough years to 
know that major success of a product rests en- 


tirely upon the merits of the product itself. 
not upon advertising, not upon “selling talk.” 


So from the beginning we asked nobody to 
buy Palmolive Shaving Cream; but first to ac- 


cept, free, a 10-day tube to try. 


That has brought this comparatively new 
preparation to a top place in its field in a re- 


markably short time. 


We made it on the expressed desires of 1000 
men who told us what they wanted in a shav- 
ing cream. They named four things—we met 
them all, then added a fifth to make the supreme 


creation. 


cream to try’”’ 


We think it will surpass your present favor- 
ite in these 5 ways. Please mail the coupon, 
and prove the point at our expense. 


These 5 advantages 


. Multiplies itself in lather 250 times. 

. Softens the beard in one minute. 

. Maintains its creamy fullness for 10 min- 
utes on the face. 

. Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect for 
cutting. 

. Fine after-effects due to palm and olive oil 
content. 


Just send coupon 
Your present method may suit you Weill. 
But still there may be a better one. This test 
may mean much to you in comfort. Send the 
coupon before you forget. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY (Del. Corp.), CHICAGO, ILL. 


. | 10 SHAVES FREE 


PALMOLIVE 


= Shaving Cr eam 


To add the final touch to shaving luxury, we have 
created oy F After Shaving Talc—especially for men. 
Doesn't show. Leaves the skin smooth and fresh, and gives 
that well-groomed look, Try the sample we are sending 
free with the tube of Shaving Cream. There are new 
delights here for my man who shaves. Please let us 
prove them to Clip the coupon now, 








and a can of Palmolive 
After Shaving Talc 





Simply insert your ‘name and address and mail 
to Dept. B-1290, The Palmolive Company (Del. 
Corp.), 3702 Iron Street, Chicago, III. 


Residents of Wisconsin should address The Palmolive 
Company (Wis. Corp.), Milwaukee, Wis. 





(Please print your name and address) 
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CIGARETTE 
Mild as May 
ne 


Always fresh—Wrapped in heavy foil. 


a. 


The Ace 


ORD 


S 


of Cigarettes 
Fit for a King 
Blended to the 


Queen’s Taste 


Marlboro Bridge Score 
sent free upon request. 


PHILIP 


In Canada 
20 for 35c 


MORRIS & 
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Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 33) 


is a girl, one of these wild, wild 
women who keep the town talking. 
Her mother telephones the news- 
papers every time she sets forth on 
one of her disreputable escapades. 
The young woman who tells what 
there is of the story is a reporter. 
I hope Mrs. Taylor writes another 
novel soon, with a complete change 
of base. Her present one is Chicago, 
which, save for a few references to 
“Mrs. Cotter Calmer,” “Gilda 
Shield” and the Lake, might well be 
a city in Cabell’s Poictesme. 


HE title of “The Marriage Bed,” 

by Ernest Pascal (Harcourt, 
Brace), is a trap. Says the jacket: 
“At the time of her marriage Mary 
Boyd had been given a superb ex- 
ample of French marqueterie—a bed 
which had been made for the daugh- 
ter of a noble family during the 
reign of Louis XV....Mr. Pascal 
uses this ancient marriage bed as 
a symbol of his attitude towards 
marriage in this novel,” ete. Mr. 
Pascal does nothing of the kind. 
The bed is barely mentioned, if at 
all, after the second page, but what 
a title to catch the eyes of lobby 
loiterers and Pullman passengers! 
And don’t think for a minute that 
the heroine is the descendant of any 
French aristocracy, either. For all 
her right to it, she might as well have 
bought the bed from a second-hand 
dealer. The individuals with whom 
the story deals are shoddily sub- 
urban and their amorous vagaries 
characteristically unilluminating and 
insignificant. Mr. Pascal, more- 
over, uses such expressions as: “It 
soothed him like Mary’s hands had 
once,” “‘certain kind of a’’ and “‘dif- 
ferent than.” Baird Leonard. 


Don’t Ask Me Another! 
Edited by Duncan Underhill 
(Note: The Questionnaire craze 

is assuming such menacing propor- 
tions that we have decided to pro- 
pound a few queries of our own. 
Five of them appear in this issue of 
Lire, and there will be more net 
week—whether you like it or not. 
For those who are interested in this 
sort of thing, the answers to this 
week’s questions are as follows.) 

N2: 1. Peter Rabbit, who lived in 

one of them. 

No. 2. T. W. Wilson. 

No. 3. Henri Boule de Suif pulled 
it, in A. D. 1101, when he came 
home from the First Crusade a year 
and a half late. 

No. 4. “It seems there were two 
Irishmen—” 


No. 5. Wine, Woman and Song. 











Down with 
scalp-locks and 
cow-licks! 


Keep them down, keep every hair of 
your head neatly in place all day 
long, with— 

The new Glo-Co, now on sale at 
drug stores, barber shops and depart- 
ment stores everywhere. There’s noth- 
ing else like it. It isn’t a messy, 
sticky cream which mats down the 
hair. It isn’t over-scented. It is a 
refreshing, healthful, liquid prepara- 
tion which keeps the hair lustrous, 
and fights dandruff too. 

Glo-Co Shampoo is as good as 
Glo-Co Liquid Hair Dressing — your 
doctor would recommend it. If you 
can’t get Glo-Co products at your 
dealer’s, send $1 for full-size package 
of each preparation. Address Glo-Co 
Company, Dept. F-3, 6511 McKinley 
Avenue, Los Angeles, Calif. 


GLO-CO 


LIQUID HAIR DRESSING 


ANLNLNL NLL 


In the Public Eye 
Foornorr to a character sketch: “In 
the rest of his time, Dr. Butler is presi- 
dent of Columbia University.” 
—Detroit News. 











MARTIN’S SCOTCH SLICKERS 


(Silk) (Net Scotch Liquors) (Cambrie) 


Golf Hose and Spattees sold by selected big Dept. 
Stores. Trade-Marks: Spider Web on silk; Dove 
on Cambric. Imitated but never equalled. More 
cannot be said. Sweeping nation-wide vogue. 


A. MacINTYRE BRUCE, St. Thomas, Canada 
Get Scotch Factory Prices and Samples 


GRAND SUMMER CRUISE JULY 2 
NORWAY - WESTERN MEDITERRANEAN 


Specially chartered new 17,000 ton Cunarder “LaD- 
castria,” 52 days, $600 to $1300, including hotels, guides, 
drives, fees. Toecnatins itinerary including Spain, North 
Africa, Italy, Riviera, Norway, Sweden, Scotland, (Paris- 
London), Germany. 
World Cruise, Jan. 16; 125 days, $1250 to $3000 
Mediterranean Cruise, Jan. 25; 65 days, $600 to $1700 


Frank C.Clark, Times Bidg.,NewYork 
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Night Piece in the Suburbs 
(“The wireless aerial has given a new character 
to the city skyline.’’) 

Between the houses 
Carvels ride 
With naked masts 
That wait the tide 
To sail away 
Yo Swakopmund and Kishm and Suk- 
hum Kule 
Ere day. 


They show no lanterns 
Though the nights 
Be dark like wings, 
They bear no lights 
Nor red nor green, 
drive to Swakopmund and Parna- 
hyba 
Unseen. 


They fly no ensigns, 
None may know 
Why sailless, stark, 
They voyage so 
(Nor at whose word) 
To Swakopmund and Kishm and Matsu- 
Shima 
Unheard. 
—Margery Sharp, in G. K.’s Weekly. 


If Fear 


keeps you away from 
your dentist .. \* 


e 





Ay 


Pyorrhea robs 4 out of 5 


Many ills that shatter health begin in the 





mouth that is neglected. Pyorrhea, the frightful 
enemy that leaves in its wake such troubles as 
rheumatism, neuritis and facial disfigurement, 


wins only when ignored. Its —_ victims are | 


4 out of 5 after 40, and thousands younger. 





Keep Out of Danger 


folly to wait for warning signs, for gums to 
if to recede, for teeth toloosen. As health 
tion, have your dentist give teeth and gums 

‘rough examination once every six months. 
tart using Forhan's for the Gums, now! 


It is 
blee 
prot 
ath 
And 


This dentifrice, if used regularly and in time, | 


thwarts Pyorrhea or checks its sinister course. 
Itis prepared for this purpose. ItcontainsForhan's 
Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists everywhere. 
It firms gums, keeps teeth snowy white and 
tects them from acids which cause decay. 
e your dentist and start using Forhan's, 
ay. Teach your children this priceless health- 
habit. At all druggists, 35c and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forban, D. D. S$ 
Forhan Company, New York 


| 


| 


Forhan's for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste. ... It Checks Pyorrbea 


THE 
FLAVOR 
LASTS 





| 


Real Estate and Dogs 


“I sHatt be glad to see Hector, your 
big Saint Bernard, again,” said the vis- 
itor to the suburbs as the flivver rolled 
along. 

“Had to get rid of that dog,” said the 
modern suburbanite crisply. 

“Bite somebody ?” 

“No, but he took up too much space. 
Saint Bernard’s almost as big as a calf. 
Belongs to past age, when people had 
barnyards and real estate wasn’t so val- 
uable. A one-family dog house is eco- 
nomic waste nowadays.” 

“One-family dog house? 
mean to say if 

“Surely do. Had dog house remodeled 
when I got rid of Hector. Found, as I 
expected, that if I got a compact terrier 
there'd be a nice apartment for a still 
smaller dog on the top floor. Got good 
top-floor tenant for my own house; rent 
out half of garage; why not make dog 
house pay its own way?” 

“And does it?” 

“You bet it does. Let top floor to a 
Pekinese. Belongs to man down street 
who hasn’t room even for a bird cage.” 


You 


don’t 


—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


Community Spirit 
“Venice offers $500 reward for policemaa’s 
murder.”—-St. Louis Post-Despatch. 


Wuenre there’s a will there’s a way. 
—New Yorker. 


Many of us have reduced it to life, 
liberty and the pursuit of golf balls. 
—Arkansas Gazette. 


| 


Flavored with the 
juice of mint leaves... 


Refreshment between 
smokes and after 
every meal... 


Leaves a clean mouth 
and a sweet breath... 











Of Ser. 
~ A Fall, 
“0-built linet” 


PANAMA PACIFIC LINE 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
No. 1L Broadway, New York City, our offices 


elsewhere or steamship and rai —— / 








Life 
. qn qj 
Life, 598 Madison Ave., New York City — 


out The enclosed dollar 
today is a sign I sign up for Life for ten nappy weeks 


Life (Canadian,*1.20; Foreign,$1 
1 e while 


there’s 
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Signs of Life 


The world is waking up after its long, dark, slumbrous period of 
hibernation. Buds are bursting, brooks are gushing, young 
men’s fancies are starting to turn in the inevitable direc- 
tion. Spring is imminent—and wherever you look are 
perceptible signs of life. Now is the time to re- 
joice—to co-operate with Mother Nature in 
promoting the carnival spirit—to subscribe, 
in short, to LIFE; and for that very 
purpose, the convenient coupon 
has been placed at the top of 
this page. You have only to 
fill it out and send it in to 
assure yourself, for ten 
exuberant weeks, 


Drama reviews by Robert 
Benchley—editorials by 
Edward S. Martin— 
“Mrs. Pep’s Diary” by 
Baird Leonard — Silent 
Drama by Robert E. 


Cover designs and illus- 
trations by Charles Dana 
Gibson, Coles Phillips, 
John Held, Jr., James 
Montgomery Flagg, F. G. 


Sherwood — “Broadcast- 
ings” by Montague Glass 
—“Just Between Us 
Girls” by Lloyd Mayer— 
the best of humor and 
light verse by Dorothy 
Parker, George S. Chap- 
pell, Arthur Guiterman, 
H. W. Hanemann, Tip 
Bliss, McCready Huston, 
Berton Braley, A. H. 
Folwell, Bertram Bloch, 
W. W. Scott and Corey 
Ford, among others. 


of a plentiful 
supply of 
Spring! 
v 


Cooper, Don Herold, 
Oliver Herford, Milt 
Gross, Art Young, Rus- 
sell Patterson, Ellison 
Hoover, Gluyas Wil- 
liams, Garrett Price, 
Leonard Holton, Anton 
Otto Fischer, Robert L. 
Dickey, Victor C. Ander- 
son, Alice Harvey, Herb 
Roth, C. H. Sykes, R. V. 
Culter, F. Strothmann, 
Bruce Bairnsfather, 
J. Conacher, and many 
more. 





read Life regularly — EVERY week! 
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